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Correct  spelling  of  given  name  is  Sylvanus. 
Correct  date  of  birth  of  James  P.  Patrick  is 
October  27,  1836, 

Line  7,  “hardward”  should  be  “hardware”. 
Change  the  word  “he”  to  “she”, 

Clarence  F,  Spaulding  is  the  correct  name. 

Three  errors  in  punctuation  and  capital  letters. 
Flora  StoJohn  was  the  daughter  of  Ebenezer 
St.John,  after  his  death  she  married  Robert 
Johnston  and  they  then  operated  the  home  farm. 
Add  the  seventh  daughter  of  Ebenezer  and  Patty 
St, John.  Emma  St.John  visiited  her  sisters  in 
McGregors  Iowa,  and  there  met  John  Baird,  a 
dry  goods  merchant,  they  were  married  and 
lived  in  McGregor  until  her  death. 

Line  34  Correct  spelling  is  Amalie, 

Bechtel  and 
Jeffries  Geneal¬ 
ogy,  Lines  37  &38  Correct  names  are  Jesse  Alexander  Jeffries 

and  his  wife  Merian  Archer,  Mary  Chunning 
however  was  related  to  the  family. 

Change  Mary  Chunning  Bechtel  to  Merian  Archer 
Bechtel. 

Change  Hiram  Nett  to  Hiram  Neff. 

Change  “her”  to  “his”. 

The  Page  9  mentioned  there  refers  to  that  page  in 
a  typewritten  copy,  and  in  this  record  occurs 
where  a  break  is  indicated  nine  lines  from  the 
bottom  of  Page  45.  The  original  of  this  diary  is 
in  possession  of  Rolfe  Samuel  Patrick, 

Change  the  word  “probably”  to  “probable”. 
Change  the  word  “rebation”  to  “relation,” 


Allen  C 
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FAMILY  RECORD 


INTRODUCTION 
to  the  record  of  Patricks 
January ,  1948 


This  record  is  based  on  the  family  of  Samuel  and 
Amanda  Patrick.  Descendants  of  this  family  have  kept 
the  records  together  as  here  copied. 

Records  of  the  early  families  were  much  corrected 
and  enlarged  by  Mrs.  Emily  Vance,  mentioned  in  the 
records. 

She  visited  all  Ohio  -  New  Jersey  -  Massachusetts  - 
and  Southern  states. 

J.P. Patrick  attended  the  National  Hardware  Jobbers 
meeting  at  Philadelphia  and  visited  Salem,  N.J.,  and 
secured  more  Patrick  informations,  year  1898. 

R.S. Patrick  made  a  bicycle  trip  through  Ohio  in  1894 
and  secured  Patrick  and  Brown  data. 

The  Patrick  Family  Record  varies  in  two  details  on 
John  Fitzpatrick.  One  account  says  he  had  a  family  of 
Eight  Sons*  one  named  Samuel.  The  other  account  says 
he  had  several  daughters  and  one  son,  Samuel. 

Most  of  the  data  was  assembled  by  R.S. Patrick  at 
Cassopolis,  Michigan,  in  1894  and  such  as  could  be 
found  was  used  here,  January,  1948. 


--  R.S. Patrick 
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Record  1 

t 

,  John  Fitzpatrick 

Said  to  have  come  to  America  from  a  small  town  called  Patrick  in  County 
Tyrone,  Ireland,  about  1700  and  located  in  what  was  then  West  New  Jersey 
near  the  town  of  Quinton,  near  the  present  town  of  Salerno 

Land  titles  were  made  good  in  1702  and  he  is  supposed  to  have  entered  land 
soon  after  this,  which  is  still  in  the  name  of  a  member  of  the  family „ 

He  had  a  family  and  the  only  one  of  record  is  a  son,  Samuil, 

Record  2 

Samuel  Fitzpatrick  the  First 

He  had  his  name  changed  to  Samuel  Patrick  by  law0  He  raised  a  family, 
two  daughters  and  four  sons?  Abner  I,  Samuel  2,  Anthony,  Johnston  10 

Record  3 

Abner  Patrick  the  First 

Most  of  his  family  remained  at  Quinton,  N0Jo,  and  a  Mrs„  Smith  (Patrick) 
is  said  to  live  on  the  original  farmD 

Record  4 

Anthony  Patrick  the  First 

Some  of  his  family  located  at  Urbana,  Ohio,  in  1808  and  were  early  bankers 
and  merchants  there,, 

MrSo  Emily  Vance  supplied  much  of  the  early  family  history,,  Mr,  Vance 
was  a  heavy  hardware  jobber  in  Chattanooga,  Tenn„ 

Record  5 

Samuel  Patrick  the  Second 
(See  Certify#!) 

Married  Sarah  Grey  or  Gray,  a  daughter  of  an  English  Tory,  and  raised 

three  daughters  and  three  sons.  Sons  were  Abner  the  Second,  Samuel  the 
Third,  Johnson  the  Second,,  He  with  Abner,  Samuel  and  Johnson  were  in  the 
Revolutionary  War,  Samuel  Sr„  and  Abner  were  both  wounded  at  Battle  of 
Quinton  Bridge,  March  17,  1778,, 


Record  6 

Johnson  Patrick  the  First 
.  (See  Gertif„#5) 

This  party  was  supposed  to  be  a  brother  of  Samuel  Patrick  the  First  of 
Quinton,  Alexander  Patrick  must  have  told  me  that  his  grandfather,  three 
sons  and  their  uncle  were  in  the  Revolution,,  He  said  they  lived  nearer 
Philadelphia  than  Samuel  Patrick,  and  that  there  was  a  large  family  in 
Burlington  County „ 


Record  7 

Abner  Patrick  the  Second 

(See  Certif0#4) 

Son  Samuel  and  Sarah  Grey  Patrick  born  at  Quinton,  N0J0»  married  there 
and  moved  to  Canandaigua,  N„YC  In  1903  I  wrote  a  Patrick  in  1st  National 
Bank  there,  and  sent  him  a  copy  early  history  but  no  reply, but  to  the  busi- 
irt  of  the  letter,,  Abner  was  in  Revolution,  wounded  at  Quinton  Bridge, 


. 
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Record  8 

Samuel  Patrick  the  Third 
(See  Certif.#2) 

Son  Samuel  and  Sarah  Gray  Patrick,  born  at  Quinton,  N.  J.,  married  there 
and  moved  to  Youngstown,  Ohio,  in  1808  and  later  to  near  Springfield,  Clark 
County,  Ohio.,  where  the  one  son,  Anthony  Patrick  the  Second,  was  born. 

Had  three  daughters  and  five  sons.  One  daughter  married  an  Elliott  (an¬ 
cestors  of  Mrs..  Papst);  one  daughter  married  a  Herrod;  one  daughter  mar¬ 
ried  Jimmie  Reed  (l/4  blood  Indian).  Sons  were  Sylvanus,  Samuel  the  4th, 
Johnson  the  3rd,  Alexander,  Anthony  the  2nd. 

Record  9 

Johnson  Patrick  the  Second 
(See  Certif.#3) 

Son  Samuel  and  Sarah  Gray  Patrick  born  at  Quinton,  N.J.,  and  went  to 
Ohio  before  the  others.  He  had  one  son  we  have  a  record  of  -  Johnson  Pat¬ 
rick  the  4th,  who  came  to  Michigan.  The  rest  of  the  family  remained  in  Ohio 
and  settled  in  Lake  County  where  two  grandsons  were  engaged  in  the  manu¬ 
facture  of  furnaces.  (See  Record  #45). 


Mr.  R.S. Patrick 
1012  Franklin  Ave. 
Des  Moines,  Iowa 


Record  10 


STATE  OF  NEW  JERSEY 
Office  of  the  Adjutant  General 
T  renton 


November  27,1944 


Dear  Sir: 

In  compliance  with  your  request  of  recent  date,  there  are  enclosed 
certified  copies  of  all  information  available  in  this  office  pertaining  to  the 
record  of  Abner,  John,  2, (not  shown  as  Jonathan),  and  two  men  named  Samuel 
PATRICK,  who  served  from  New  Jersey  during  the  Revolutionary  War. 

From  such  certificates  it  will  be  noted  that  one  John  Patrick  served 
in  the  Burlington  County  Militia  and  one  in  the  Salem  County  Militia,  for  which 
reason  certificate  was  furnished  you  in  each  case  in  order  to  assist  you  in  your 
search. 

It  will  also  be  noted  that  one  Samuel  Patrick  served  in  the  Middlesex 
County  Militia  and  one  in  the  Salem  County  Militia,  but  it  is  not  shown  that  one 
was  Junior  and  one  was  Senior,  nor  is  any  relationship  shown. 

The  foregoing  names  have  not  been  crossed  with  the  name  of  “Fitz¬ 
patrick”  in  this  office. 

Very  truly  yours, 

James  I. Bowers  (signed) 

Brigadier  General,  NJNG 
The  Adjutant  General 


Enclosures 
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Record  11 
Certificate  #1 
(Record  5) 


STATE  OF  NEW  JERSEY 


Office  of  the  Adjutant  General 
Trenton 


November  27,  1944 
IT  IS  CERTIFIED,  that  the  records  of 
this  office  show  that  SAMUEL  PATRICK  enlisted  as  a  Private,  C  aptain  Wil¬ 
liam  Smith’s  Company,  Second  Regiment,  Salem  County  Militia;  in  active  ser¬ 
vice  at  the  alarm  at  Quinton’s  Bridge,  beginning  March  17,  1778;  wounded  in 
action  at  Quinton’s  Bridge,  March  18,  1778;  in  service  40  days;  on  rolls,  June 
26,  1780  -  during  the  Revolutionary  War, 


James  L  Bowers  (signed) 
Brigadier  General  NJNG 
The  Adjutant  General 


Record  12 
Certificate  #2 
(Record  8) 


STATE  OF  NEW  JERSEY 


Office  of  the  Adjutant  General 
Trenton 


November  27,  1944 
IT  IS  CERTIFIED,  that  the  records  of 
this  office  show  that  SAMUEL  PATRICK  -  Middlesex  County  -  served  as  a 
Private,  Middlesex  County  Militia;  received  Certificate  No. 561,  amounting  to 
L0;13:4,  for  the  depreciation  of  his  Continental  pay  in  the  Middlesex  County 
Militia  -  during  the  Revolutionary  War. 


James  I.  Bowers  (signed) 
Brigadier  General  NJNG 
The  Adjutant  General 


Record  13 
Certificate  #3 
(Record  9) 

STATE  OF  NEW  JERSEY 
Office  of  the  Adjutant  General 
Trenton 

November  27,  1944 
IT  IS  CERTIFIED,  that  the  records  of 
this  office  show  that  JOHN  PATRICK  served  as  a  Private,  Captain  William 
Smith’s  Company,  Second  Regiment,  Salem  County  Militia;  on  rolls,  March 
1777  -  during  the  Revolutionary  War. 

James  L  Bowers  (signed) 
Brigadier  General  NJNG 
 The  Adiutant  General 
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Record  14 
Certificate  #4 
(Record  7) 


STATE  OF  NEW  JERSEY 
Office  of  the  Adjutant  General 
Trenton 


November  27,  1944 

IT  IS  CERTIFIED,  that  the  records  of 

this  office  show  that  ABNER  PATRICK  served  as  a  Private,  Captain  William 
Smith’s  Company,  Second  Regiment,  Salem  Comity  Militia;  on  rolls  from  1777 
to  1780;  in  active  service  at  the  alarm  at  Quinton’s  Bridge,  beginning  March 
17,  1778;  wounded  in  action  at  Quinton’s  Bridge,  March  18,  1778;  in  service  60 
days  -  during  the  Revolutionary  War. 


James  I.  Bowers  (signed) 
Brigadier  General  NJNG 
The  Adjutant  General 


Record  15 
Certificate  #5 
(Record  6) 


STATE  OF  NEW  JERSEY 


Office  of  the  Adjutant  General 
Trenton 


November  27,  1944 
IT  IS  CERTIFIED,  that  the  records  of 
this  office  show  that  JOHN  PATRICK  -  Burlington  County  -  served  as  a  Pri¬ 
vate,  Burlington  County  Militia;  received  Certificate  No0239,  amounting  to 
L5;0;0,  for  the  depreciation  of  his  Continental  pay  in  the  Burlington  County 
Militia  -  during  the  Revolutionary  War. 


James  I0  Bowers  (signed) 
Brigadier  General  NJNG 
The  Adjutant  General 


Record  16 
Sylvenas  Patrick 

Son  Samuel  and  Elizabeth  -  The  Third  -  Born  in  Quinton,  N.J.,  and  came 
with  his  folks  to  Youngstown,  Ohio;in  1808.  He  moved  to  Ottawa,  Ill.,  in  1836 
and  some  of  his  family  to  Streator  and  Marengo  and  Duluth. 

One  son,  R.M.Patrick,  was  a  banker  at  Marengo  and  his  daughter  Annie 
Louise  married  Newell  Dwight  Hillis,  noted  preacher  in  1887. 

Another  son  went  to  Duluth  and  makes  sweaters  and  winter  clothing. 

Sylvenus,  wife  and  two  daughters  visited  us  on  the  old  farm  about  1873-74, 
near  Cassopolis,  Michigan. 


Page  6  Record  17 

Samuel  Andrew  Patrick  the  4th 
(See  Record  63) 

Son  of  Samuel  and  Elizabeth  (the  third)  Patrick,  born  Youngstown,  Ohio, 
July  3,  1809;  died  Cassopolis,  Mich.,  March  15,  1878.  Married  Amanda 

Pleasant  Brown  at  Logan  County,  Ohio,  Jan.  10,  1833. 

Had  two  sons  and  two  daughters;  Benjamin  B.,born  Jan. 22,  1834,  died 
Sept. 15,  1834;  James  Perkins,  born  Oct. 27,  1836,  died  Feb. 20,  1929;  Eliza, 
born  Jan. 24,  1841,  died  Sept.15,  1851;  Elma  Ann,  born  April  21,  1846,  died 

Feb.  14,  1925. 

In  1815  he  went  with  his  people  to  near  Springfield,  Clark  Co.,  and  when 
a  boy  to  Urbana  and  then  to  Bellefontaine,  Logan  Co.,  about  1827. 

Three  children  were  born  there  and  Elma  Ann  in  Calvin  Township,  Cass 
Co.,  Mich.  In  1845  they  followed  Johnson  Patrick  3  to  Michigan  and  bought 
the  W.half  NW  l/4  sec. 17,  Calvin  Township,  and  cleared  part  of  it  and  sold 
it  to  John  Adamson  and  bought  240A  School  Land  sec.l6,  Jefferson  Tnp.  As 
school  land  did  not  have  to  be  paid  for  he  helped  both  Johnson  and  Anthony 
Patrick  pay  for  theirs.  This  was  Ok  until  the  Mcllvains  figured  in  Anthony’s 

Estate.  His  Mother’s  name  was  Elizabeth  Andrew. 

(Bible  Record) 

Samuel  Patrick 
and 

Amanda  P.  Brown 
was  married 
January  10th  A.D. 

1833 

Samuel  Patrick 
was  born  July  3,  1809 
Amanda  P.  Brown 
was  born  May  13,  1813 

Benjamin  son  of 
Samuel  and  Amanda  Patrick 
was  born  January  2,  1834  _ 

James  Perkins  Patrick  '  v- 
Son  of  Samuel  and  Amanda 
Patrick  was  born  in  Logan  Co. 

Ohio,  June  24th,  1841 


James  Perkins  Patrick 
(son  of  Samuel  and  Amanda 
Patrick) 

and 

Louisa  Meacham  St.John 
Married  March  10,  1870 
Trumbull  County, Ohio 

Departed  this  life 
March  15,  1878 
Departed  this  life 
December  27,  1882 


Departed  this  life 

September  15,  1834 

James  Perkins  Patrick 

Departed  this  life 

Feb.  20,  1929 

Portland,  Oregon 

Eliza  Patrick,  daughter  of  Samuel 
and  Amanda  Patrick,  was  born  in 
Logan  Co., Ohio,  June  24,  1841 

Elma  Patrick,  daughter  of  Samuel 
and  Amanda  Patrick  was  born  in 
Cass  Co., Mich., April  21,  1846 

The  above  is  exact  copy  from  the  Bible, 


Eliza  Patrick 

departed  this  life 

in  Cass  Co.,  Mich.  Sep. 15,  1851 

Elma  Ann  Patrick 

passed  away  at  Des  Moines, Iowa 

Feb.  14,  1925 

not  recognize  any  of  the  hand  writing 


except  James  P.  Patrick  wrote  part  of  the  birth  notice  for  Elma  and  all  of  her 
death  notice  -  and  Bess  Patrick  wrote  death  notice  of  James  P.  Patrick  -  Possibl 
Louisa  St.John  Patrick  wrote  birth  notice  of  James  Patrick.  This  bible  in  1948  in 
possession  of  Charles  C.  Patrick, 2940  NW  Cumberland  Rd.,  Portland,  Oregon. 
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Record  18 

Johnson  Patrick  the  3rd 

Born  son  of  Samuel  (the  Third)  and  Elizabeth  Patricks,  Youngstown,  Ohio, 
March  27,  1813,  Died  in  Calvin  Township,  Cass  Co0,  March  16,  1856,  Married 
Nancy  Perkins  Brown,  Logan  Co„  Ohio,  Feb,  21,  1833,  and  moved  to  Calvin 
Township,  Cass  Co„,  Michigan,  1844,  They  had  eight  children,  Joseph  Hull, 
Amanda  Brown,  Willis  Vance,  Emily  Samantha,  David  Reese,  Lucinda  Colvin, 
Charles  Anthony,  Elizabeth  Grubb, 

(See  Record  64  +  E) 

Record  19 
Alexander  Patrick 

Born  Youngstown,  Ohio,  1810,  Died  Lewiston,  Ohio,  Went  with  parents  to 
Clark  Co,,  1813,  and  joined  Samuel  Patrick  in  Logan  Co,,  about  1827  or  1830, 

Married  a - Herrod  and  had  two  daughters  and  three  sons;  Milton  Patrick, 

Round  Head,  Ohio --two  children;  Samuel  Patrick,  Lewiston,  Ohio,  with  four 
children,  married  a  Wilson;  one  son  a  lawyer  in  Omaha, 

R,S,Patrick  visited  these  people  in  1894, 

Record  20 

Anthony  Patrick  the  2nd  t  ? 

Born  Clark  Co,,  Ohio,  Died  Cass  Co,,  Mich,  Married'Nancy  Jane  Mcllvain, 
Calvin  Township,  Cass  Co,  Had  two  children;  William  Wallace  Patrick,  Cle- 
dora  Patrick,  Anthony  Patrick  came  to  Cass  County  from  Clark  County  after 
death  of  his  parents  and  lived  at  Samuel  Patrick’s  and  bought  120A  in  Sect,  15 
one  mile  east.  He  died  quite  young. 

Record  21 

James  Perkins  Patrick 
Son  of  Samuel  and  Amanda  Patrick 
Born  Bellefountaine,  Ohio,  Oct, 27, 1836 
Died  Portland,  Oregon,  Feb, 20,  1929 

Married  Louisa  Meacham  St, John,  Gustavus,  Ohio,  March  10,  1870,  Raised  and 
worked  on  home  farm  Cass  County,  Michigan,  also  on  farm  of  his  uncle,  Aaron 
Brown,  where  he  attended  Upper  Iowa  University,  Fayette,  Iowa, 

Enlisted  Co,F,  3rd  Iowa  Infantry,  May  20,  1861,  Transferred  and  promoted 
Nov, 29,  1863,  to  2nd  Lieutenant  1st  Tennessee  Light  Artillery  (Colored);  later 
became  2nd  U,S, Light  Field  Artillery  (Colored), 

Discharged  from  service  January  12,  1866, 

Returned  to  Fayette  and  West  Union,  Iowa,  where  he  entered  into  the  cattle 
business,  driving  cattle  to  the  Mississippi  River  at  McGregor,  Iowa,  shipping 
by  river  packets  to  St,  Louis  or  St,  Paul  or  ferrying  across  the  river  to  Prairie 
du  Chien,  Wisconsin,  then  the  terminus  of  the  C,M, &  St,P,Ry,  and  shipping  by 
rail  to  Chicago.,  Buffalo,  N,YD,  then  being  a  major  grain  and  cattle  market  he 
frequently  shipped  by  lake  vessels  to  Buffalo  from  Chicago,  at  times  accompany 
ing  them.  Having  been  brought  up  a  Quaker,  alcoholic  beverages  were  foreign  to 
him,  but  during  the  war  and  his  cattle  business  began  taking  a  before  breakfast 
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drink.  The  bar  keeper  at  West  Union,  Iowa,  became  very  friendly  and  one 
morning  said,  “Jim,  I  had  a  brother  in  your  army;  you  remind  me  of  him.  If 
he  were  alive  I  would  tell  him,  you  morning  drinkers  are  on  the  road  to  Hell. 
James  said, “If  my  father  or  best  friend  had  made  that  remark  I  probably  would 
have  passed  it  off  lightly  but  when  it  came  from  the  man  dispensing  it,  I  quit 
the  morning  drink*’  and  he  used  alcoholic  beverages  very  sparingly  the  rest  of 
his  life.  Later  he  entered  into  the  retail  hardward  business  in  McGregor,  Iowa, 
in  partnership  with  Gregor  McGregor,  son  of  the  founder  of  the  town,  and  Thomas 
Updegraff,  a  lawyer,  later  this  partnership  was  dissolved  and  the  partnership  of 
Drake,  Dayton  and  Patrick  took  over  the  business.  The  town  of  McGregor  was  at 
that  time  an  important  shipping  center  as  ridges  that  permitted  horse  drawn 
wagons  year  round  passable  roads  fanned  out  both  west  and  north  and  supplies 
were  hauled  out  and  wheat  and  farm  products  hauled  in  for  distances  up  to  150 
miles  from  Iowa  and  Minnesota,  as  the  river  and  railroad  at  Prairie  du  Chien 
formed  the  most  economical  way  to  and  from  markets.  After  the  extension  of 
the  C.M.&St.P.Ry  north  and  west  he  purchased  the  interest  of  his  partners  and 
added  a  wholesale  department  covering  Iowa,  South  Dakota  and  Southern  Minn¬ 
esota  and  a  small  part  of  Wisconsin.  About  1890  he  formed  a  corporation  under 
the  name  of  Patrick  &  Luthe  Co.,  and  due  to  larger  prospective  markets  they 
moved  the  business  in  1892  to  Des  Moines,  Iowa. 

He  retired  in  the  early  1900’s  and  travelled  extensively,  also  visited  his  son 
in  Oregon  frequently  and  he  and  his  daughter  moved  to  Portland,  Oregon,  in 
1926,  residing  there  until  his  death  in  1929.  The  family  were  not  church  members 
but  attended  and  brought  up  the  children  in  the  Congregational  Church. 

Member:  Loyal  Legion,  Grand  Army  of  the  Republic 

Knight  Templar  Commandery,  Mystic  Shrine 
Grant  Club,  Des  Moines,  Iowa,  Elks. 

National  Hardware  Association 

Being  in  Iowa  when  it  was  in  a  formative  stage  and  the  population  was  com¬ 
paratively  small  he  was  intimately  acquainted  with  many  railroad  men,  many 
of  whom  he  found  later  in  executive  positions,  also  intimately  acquainted  with 
many  state  and  federal  officials,  and  for  many  years  one  of  his  close  friends 
was  Father  Charles  Carroll,  a  Catholic  Priest. 

He  was  interested  in  most  sports  from  horse  racing  to  ice  skating  and  at  an 
age  of  at  least  74  would  play  workup  with  small  boys  on  vacant  lots,  after  re¬ 
tirement  attended  professional  baseball  games  regularly. 

Children:  Elizabeth  Blanche  Patrick  Born  1873 
Charles  Colin  Patrick  Born  1879 

Record  22 

Louisa  Meacham  St.John 

Daughter  of  Ebenezar  St. John  and  Patty  Meacham  St.John 
Born  Trumbull  County,  Ohio,  1836 
Died  Des  Moines,  Iowa,  1902 

Married  James  P. Patrick,  1870,  at  her  farm  home  at 
Gustavus,  Trumbull  County. 

There  were  seven  St.John  sisters  and  two  brothers,  see  Meacham  and  St. 

John  Genealogy  immediately  following. 
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Louisa  visiting  her  two  married  sisters  in  McGregor,  Iowa,  met  James  P. 
Patrick  there*  Her  wedding  gown  was  a  heavy  ribbed  green  silk  with  white 
lace  or  something  similar  over  it*  Hie  green  silk  was  in  an  excellent  state 
of  preservation  30  years  later. 

James  outfitted  himself  with  a  high  silk  hat  (tile)  and  a  broadcloth  frock 
coat  (Prince  Albert)  both  of  which  were  in  fair  state  of  preservation  until 
1944. 

The  army  dress  coat  which  James  had  in  1866  was  still  in  a  good  state  of 
preservation  in  1949.  He  appeared  to  be  a  large  man,  in  fact,  weighed  200 
lbs.  at  age  60  yet  this  coat  which  at  age  30  fitted  him  was  worn  by  his  son 
at  age  50  and  by  his  grandson  at  age  30  with  very  little  discomfort  although 
a  trifle  snug. 

Louisa  was  a  good  horsewoman  and  excelled  in  penmanship.  She  in  common 
with  all  the  St.John  girls  had  very  pleasing  and  equable  temperament  as  well 
as  being  considerate  of  all  with  whom  he  came  into  contact. 

After  the  death  of  Celia  Ann  McFyinnie  her  daughters  Winona  and  Florence 
made  their  home  with  James  and  Louisa  Patrick. 

MEACHAM  AND  ST.  JOHN  GENEALOGY 

Jeremiah  Meacham  (1st  generation)  great,  great,  great,  great,  great,  great 
grandfather  of  children  of  Celia  Ann  St.John  McKinnie  and  Louisa  Meacham 
St.John  Patrick 
Born  1613,  In  England. 

Married  (1st).  to  Margaret 

**  (2nd)  to  Widow  Alice  (Doutch)  Dave. 

Died  Nov.  11,  1695,  at  Salem,  Mass. 


Capt.  Isaac  Meacham,  son  of  Jeremiah  Meacham 
Born  1643,  at  Salem,  Mass. 

Married  Dec.  28,  1669,  to  Widow  Deborah  (Browning)Perkins,  at  Salem, Mass. 
Died  April  29,  1715,  at  Enfield,  Conn. 

Isaac  Meacham,  son  of  Capt.  Isaac  Meacham 
Born  Sept  13,  1672,  at  Salem,  Mass. 

Married  Dec.  10,  1700,  to  Mary  Rook  at  Enfield,  Conn. 

Died  May  9,  1715,  at  Enfield,  Conn. 


Lieut.  Benjamin  Meacham,  son  of  Isaac  Meacham 
Born  Oct.  17,  1701,  at  Enfield,  Conn. 

Married  Nov0  8,  1722,  to  Elizabeth  Pease,  at  Enfield,  Conn. 
Died  Oct.  12,  1769,  at  Enfield,  Conn. 


Capt.  Joel  Meacham,  son  of  Lieut.  Benjamin  Meacham 
Born  August  18,  1735,  at  Enfield,  Conn. 

Married  May  28,  1761,  to  Pr iseilla-Sissons,  at  Enfield,  Conn. 
Died  December  28,  1792,  at  Enfield,  Conn. 
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Jehiel  Meacham,  son  of  Capt.  Joel  Meapham 
Born  -----  16,  1763,  At  Enfield,  Conn. 

Married  (1st)  to  Lydia  Seymour,  at  Hartland,  Conn. 

(2nd)  to  Abagail  Hutchins,  at  Hartland,  Conn. 
Died,  1840,  at  Gustavus,  Ohio. 


Patty  Meacham  (7th  generation)  daughter  of  Jeheil  Meacham 
Born  June  20,  1803,  at  East  Hartland,  Conn. 

Married  Jan.  21,  1821,  to  Ebenezar  St.John  at  Gustavus,  Ohio 
Died  Jan.  8,  1894,  at  Gustavus,  Ohio 


Ebenezar  St.John  and  Patty  Meacham  St.John 
Both  born  in  Connecticut  and  settled  on  the  ‘  Western  Reserve”  in  Ohio  at 
Gustavus  Center  about  30  miles  south  of  Cleveland  and  lived  on  the  home 
farm  until  their  respective  deaths.  Ebenezar  died  considerably  priot  to 
Patty.  Ebenezar  had  a  distinguished  appearance.  Patty  was  a  handsome  girl 
and  woman  and  an  excellent  wife  and  mother,  which  qualities  were  inherited 
by  her  children.  They  had  2  sons  and  7  daughters.  The  records  are  not  clear 
on  the  sons  and  there  is  a  possibility  that  the  son  listed  as  Bruce  is  their 
grandson,  possibly  a  son  of  Lee. 

Lee  St.John  Born  Ohio,  moved  to  Kansas,  died  in  Kansas. 

Bruce  St.John  Died  in  Kansas 

Celia  Ann  St.John  Born  Feb.  27,  1826,  Died  Jan.  8,  1872. 

Married  Alexander  McKinnie,  a  hardware  merchant  at  McGregor,  Iowa,  in 
1856  at  Gustavus,  Ohio.  They  had  2  daughters,  Winona  and  Florence.  Florence 
did  not  marry.  Winona  married  Ernst  Hofer.  They  had  3  children.  See  Hofer  and 
McKinnie  genealogy  immediately  following. 

Jane  St.John  married  Austin  Bushnell,  a  successful  farmer  near  Warren, 
Ohio.  They  had  2  daughters  and  2  sons:  Rose,  Glenn,  Celia  and  Clair. 

Julia  St.John  married  David  Bracken,  a  flour  miller  and  merchant,  James¬ 
town,  Penn. 

Rosalind  St.John  married  Edward  Stow  from  Connecticut,  a  grocery  mer¬ 
chant  at  McGregor,  Iowa,  by  avocation;  by  desire  a  horseman.  They  had  two 
children.  One  died  in  infancy.  The  other,  Katherine,  married  Clarence  Spaulding 
F  Spaulding.  They  had  one  son,  Edward,  who  married  Katherine  Williams.  They 
had  several  children. 

Louisa  Meacham  St.John  married  James  P.  Patrick.  See  Page  8. 

Flora  St.John  married  Robert  Johnston  of  Ohio  after  the  death  of  Ebenezar. 
They  operated  the  home  farm  in  Trumbull  County,  Ohio.  They  had  one  son,  Earl, 
who  operated  the  farm  after  their  deaths. 


HOFER  AND  MCKINNIE  GENEALOGY 
Michael  Hofer,  Great, great  grandfather  of  Ernst  Hofer 

Michael  Hofer,  a  younger  son  of  the  Sandwirth  Hofer  family  (the  family  of 
Andreas  Hofer,  who  later  inherited  the  Tyrolese  mountain  home  at  Sand, 
high  above  Innsbruck,  and  title  of  Sandwirth),  left  the  Tyrol  in  1700  to 
establish  himself  near  Oehnbach  in  the  Black  Forest  area  of  Baden, 
Germany. 


Daniel  Hofer,  Son  of  Michael  Hofer 
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Johan  Hofer,  Son  of  Daniel  Hofer 


Andreas  Franz  Hofer,  Son  of  Johan  Hofer.  Born  1821,  Oehnsbach,  Baden, 
Germany.  Came  to  United  States  about  1848. 

Married  Mari  Ruef  in  New  York  City.  Served  as  Captain  in  Union  Army 
during  Civil  War. 

Died  1905  in  Chicago.  Was  publisher  and  editor  of  the  McGregor  News, 
McGregor,  Iowa,  for  many  years. 

Children;  Ernst,  Andreas  Franz,  Frank  Xavier,  Mari  Ruef,  Amalie, 
Bertha,  Elsa,  Ann. 


Ernst  Hofer,  son  of  Andreas  Franz  Hofer 
Born  1855,  Dubuque,  Iowa 
Married  Winona  McKinnie 

Editor  of  McGregor  News,  McGregor,  Iowa.  Editor  of  Salem  Capitol 
Journal,  Salem,  Oregon.  Publisher  and  editor  Industrial  News  Review, 
Portland,  Ore. 

Died  1934,  Portland,  Ore. 

(Above  data  from  book  “My  Century “  by  Amalie  Hofer  Jerome) 


Winona  McKinnie  Hofer,  daughter  of  Alexander  McKinnie  and  Celia  Ann 
St.John  McKinnie 
Born  McGregor,  Iowa 
Died  Portland,  Oregon 
Married  Ernst  Hofer,  McGregor,  Iowa. 

Winona  inherited  all  the  qualities  of  her  grandmother  St.John  and  her 
mother.  Moved  to  Salem,  Oregon,  about  1885  and  to  Portland,  Oregon, 
about  1920. 

Children; 

Robert  McKinnie  Hofer,  son  of  Ernst  and  Winona  Hofer. 

Born  McGregor,  Iowa.  Married  Sabin  Dent,  Salem,  Oregon.  Resides  in 
Portland,  Ore. 

Laurence  Franz  Hofer,  son  of  Ernst  and  Winona  Hofer. 

Born  McGregor,  Iowa.  Married  Edna  Catherine  Hackney,  Salem,  Ore. 
Resides  in  Portland,  Oregon. 

Florence  Amilie  Hofer,  daughter  of  Ernst  and  Winona  Hofer. 

Born  Salem,  Oregon.  Married  Allan  A.  Bynon,  Salem,  Ore. 

Resides  in  Portland,  Ore. 


Grandchildren; 
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Robert  Dent  Hofer,  son  of  Robert  M.  and  Sabm  Hofer. 

Born  Salem,  Oregon,  Married  Dorothy  Hester,  Portland,  Oregon.  Two 
daughters,  Sabin  and  Roberta.  Resides  in  Portland  and  ranch  near 
Banks,  Oregon. 

Ernest  McKinnie  Hofer,  son  of  Robert  M„  and  Sabin  Hofer. 

Born  Salem,  Oregon.  Married  Dorothy  Muhme,  Portland,  Ore.  Resides 
in  Portland,  Oregon, 

Laurence  Vyvyan  Hofer,  son  of  Robert  M.  and  Sabin  Holer. 

Born  Portland,  Oregon.  Married  Dorothy  Mercier,  Portland,  Oregon. 
Resides  Portland,  Oregon. 

Allan  A.  Bynon,  Jr.,  son  of  Allan  and  Florence  Bynon. 

Born  Portland,  Oregon.  Died  Washington,  D.C.,  1946.  Entered  army 
in  World  War  II  from  Pomona  College,  volunteered  for  paratroop  serv¬ 
ice,  saw  combat  service  in  France,  Belgium  and  Holland;  wounded  in 
action  and  lost  his  life  in  an  automobile  accident  after  return  to  United 
States.  Buried  in  Arlington  National  Cemetery. 

Ailsa  Hofer,  daughter  of  Allan  and  Florence  Bynon. 

Born  in  Portland,  Oregon.  Married  Robert  Bloodworth,  Portland,  Ore. 
Resides  temporarily  in  Eugene,  Oregon. 

Following  the  family  tradition  the  children  and  grandchildren  of  Ernst 
and  Winona  Hofer  are  active  publishers  of  the  Industrial  News  Review. 

Record  23 

Elizabeth  Blanche  Patrick 
Daughter  of  James  and  Louisa  Patrick 
Born  McGregor,  Iowa,  1873. 

Attended  public  schools  McGregor,  and  Northwestern  University, 

Evanston,  Illinois.  Became  an  excellent  musician.  Travelled  in  Europe, 
continued  study  of  music  in  Germany. 

Moved  to  Des  Moines,  Iowa,  with  family  In  1892.  Married  Robert  Mc- 
Namar  and  lived  in  Los  Angeles,  Calif.,  where  he  conducted  an  automo¬ 
bile  business.  They  were  later  divorced  and  she  returned  to  Des  Moines, 
resuming  her  maiden  name.  Since  1930  she  has  lived  a  large  part  of  the 
time  in  Honolulu,  Hawaii. 

Record  24 

Charles  Colin  Patrick 
Son  of  James  and  Louisa  Patrick 
Born  McGregor,  Iowa,  Oct.  24,  1879. 

Attended  public  schools  McGregor  and  Des  Moines  and  Amherst  College, 
Amherst,  Mass.,  member  Chi  Psi  Fraternity. 

Married  Mary  Letitia  Bechtel,  Hiawatha,  Kansas,  June  17,  1911. 

After  college  worked  in  foundry  Des  Moines,  Iowa;  then  branch  manager 
Sioux  City,  Iowa,  and  covered  also  close  in  territory  in  NW  Iowa,  SW  Minn., 
and  SE  Dakota.  Leaving  that  job  intending  to  go  to  Oregon  he  worked  tem¬ 
porarily  in  a  chemical  plant  in  Des  Moines,  then  went  to  Oregon  and  worked 
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in  saw  mills  and  logging  camps  and  spent  three  years  as  cashier  of 
First  State  Bank*  Independence ,  Oregon,  then  returned  to  the  lumber 
business  as  a  sales  manager  and  in  1915  with  W0A,Brushoff  organized 
the  Patrick  Lumber  Co,,  a  corporation,  Portland,  Oregon,  of  which  at 
this  time  in  1949  he  is  still  president  and  W.A.Brushoff  vice  president* 

He  is  also  a  partner  in  Patrick  Lumber  Yard,  a  retail  lumber  yard  at 
Hood  River,  Oregon*  Was  a  captain  in  the  First  World  War,  1918-19191 
discharged  March,  1919 o 

Member  Arlington  Club,  Waverly  Country  Club,  32nd  degree  Mason, 
Shriner,  National  American  Wholesale  Lumber  Association,  Portland 
Wholesale  Lumber  Assn*,  former  member  Rotary  Club,  Elks,Hoo  Hoo, 
Member,  American  Legion* 

Record  25 

Mary  Letitia  Bechtel  Patrick 

Daughter  of  William  O. Bechtel  and  Mary  Jane  Jeffries  Bechtel 
Born  Hiawatha,  Kansas,  Aug*  29,  1888* 

Attended  public  schools  Hiawatha,  Kansas,  University  of  Kansas,  Law¬ 
rence,  Kansas*  Member  Kappa  Kappa  Gamma  Sorority. 

Married  Charles  C*  Patrick  June  11,  1911,  and  raised  three  children* 
Marylou  Patrick  born  May  23,  1912. 

John  Charles  Patrick  born  Sept*  29,  1913* 

Patricia  Ann  Patrick  born  Mar.  28,  1924. 

She  was  a  girl  of  remarkable  beauty  and  of  a  lovely  and  lovable  character 
which  continue  with  her,  as  she  advances  in  years*  Her  friends  regularly 
remark  how  little  time  affects  her.  She  inherited  the  sterling  qualities  and 
ability  of  her  mother  and  is  always  helping  some  one  in  unexpected  ways* 
Her  two  daughters,  Marylou  and  Patricia  Ann  have  inherited  her  physical 
and  character  qualities  as  well  as  those  of  the  maternal  and  paternal 
g  r  andmo  the  r  s  * 


BECHTEL  AND  JEFFRIES 
GENEALOGY 

William  O.  Bechtel.  Parents  came  from  Pennsylvania*  Born  in  Mansfield, 
Ohio*  Attended  Oberlin  College.  Moved  to  Brown  County,  Kansas,  near 
Hiawatha*  Taught  school,  farmed  and  operated  a  flourmill*  Many  rela¬ 
tives  still  living  in  Pennsylvania  and  Ohio*  Died  in  Hiawatha,  Kansas* 
Married  Mary  Jane  Jeffries  in  Hiawatha,  Kansas,  1876* 

Edward  Jeffries.  Parents  came  from  Virginia*  Married  Mary  Elizabeth 
Chunning*  Farmed  in  Missouri  and  Kansas.  Died  in  Hiawatha,  Kansas* 

Mary  Jane  Jeffries,  daughter  of  Edward  and  Mary  Chunning  Bechtel* 

Born  in  Holt  County,  Missouri,  1867.  Died  in  Kansas  City,  Mo*, June, 1923* 
Married  William  O*  Bechtel  in  Hiawatha,  Kansas,  1876*  She  was  a  very 
handsome  girl  of  very  strong  and  forceful  character  but  lovable  and  kindly 
and  of  high  ideals.  She  was  the  oldest  of  13  children  and  really  served  as 
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sister  and  mother  to  the  younger  children,,  She  started  teaching  school 
when  very  young  and  after  the  death  of  her  husband  did  a  wonderful  job 
of  bringing  up  her  family.  Her  father  was  a  first  cousin  of  Robert  E. 

Lee  and  General  Joseph  Wheeler, 

Childrens 

Solomon  L.  Bechtel,  son  of  William  and  Mary  Bechtel,  Born  in  Hiawatha, 
Kansas,  Died  in  Chanute,  Kansas,  1947,  Practiced  dentistry  for  about 
45  years, 

Ada  Bechtel,  daughter  of  William  and  Mary  Bechtel.  Born  in  Hiawatha, 
Kansas.  Died  in  Los  Angeles,  1947.  She  was  a  devotee  of  all  the  arts 
and  particularly  painting,  both  in  water  colors  and  oil.  She  left  many 
paintings  of  excellent  quality.  Married  Charles  U.  Henser  of  Fort 
Scott,  Arkansas,  a  successful  engineer  and  contractor  of  Los  Angeles. 

Mary  Letitia  Bechtel,  daughter  of  William  and  Mary  Bechtel.  Married 
Charles  C.  Patrick,  See  Page  13, 

Eva  Bechtel,  daughter  of  William  and  Mary  Bechtel.  Born  in  Hiawatha, 
Kansas.  A  science  teacher  of  ability  in  Westport  High  School,  Kansas 
City,  Mo.,  for  a  long  period  of  years. 

Record  26 

Marylou  Patrick  Emerson 
Daughter  of  Charles  and  Mary  Patrick 
Born  Portland,  Oregon,  May  23,  1912 
Attended  public  schools  Portland,  University  of  Oregon,  Eugene,  Ore. 
Member  Kappa  Kappa  Gamma  Sorority  and  Junior  League. 

Travelled  Europe  1938. 

Married  Rollin  W.  Emerson  July  23,  1941. 

Children:  Mary  Carol  Emerson,  born  Portland  Oct.  25,  1945. 

Craig  Emerson,  born  Portland  May  15,  1947. 

Record  26-A 
Rollin  W.  Emerson 

Son  of  Harry  Emerson  and  Harriet  Lincoln  Emerson, 
who  had  four  sons  and  two  daughters. 

Born  Leavenworth,  Wash,,  Feb.  16,  1910. 

Married  Marylou  Patrick  July  23,  1941.  Graduated  Lincoln  High  School, 
Portland,  Ore,,  1928.  Graduated  Northwestern  School  of  Law,  Portland, 
1936.  Admitted  to  the  practice  of  law,  Portland,  Ore.,  1936.  Formed  law 
partnership,  also  became  vice  president  of  Pacific  Northwest  Co.  Organ¬ 
ized,  built  and  operates  a  sawmill  and  planing  mill  near  Sweet  Home,  Ore. 

Entered  U.S.  Armed  Forces  as  enlisted  man,  1943.  Refused  two  oppor¬ 
tunities  for  promotion  to  commissioned  officer  in  order  to  go  overseas 
with  his  outfit.  Landed  on  D-Day,  Omaha  Beach,  in  mortar  combat  unit  in 
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support  of  1st  Division,,  Continuous  combat  service  from  then  through 
to  the  Battle  of  the  Bulge,  being  used  in  support  of  various  divisions 
as  they  moved  up  to  front  lines,, 

Promoted  to  Sergeant  and  returned  to  U„S„  and  discharged  Dec. ,1944. 

Member  Oregon  Bar  Assn.,  Multnomah  Club,  Portland  Golf  Club. 

Record  27 

John  Charles  Patrick 
Son  of  Charles  and  Mary  Patrick 
Born  Portland,  Oregon,  Sept. 29, 1913 

Graduated  Grant  High  School,  Portland,  1913 o  Dartmouth  College, 
Hanover,  N.H.,  1936.  Member  Phi  Delta  Theta,  Dragon  Society,  Mult¬ 
nomah  Club,  Elks,  Hoo  Hoo. 

Worked  two  sawmills  and  logging  camps.  One  retail  lumber  yard  1936- 
1937.  Travelled  Europe  1938-39.  Partner-Patrick  Lumber  Yard,  Hood 
River,  Ore.,  1939  to  date.  Treasurer,  Patrick  Lumber  Co.,  Portland, 

1946  to  date. 

Entered  U.S. Armed  forces  as  enlisted  man  March,  1941.  Promoted  to 
2nd  Lieut.  49th  Field  Artillery  Battalion,  7th  Infantry  Division,  July, 

1941,  promoted  to  1st  Lieut.  Feb.  1942,  promoted  to  Captain  June, 1943, 
transferred  to  Headquarters  XXIV  Corps  1944,  promoted  to  Major  1945. 
Attended  The  Command  and  General  Staff  School,  Ft. Leavenworth,  Kan¬ 
sas,  between  the  occupation  of  Leyte  Island  and  the  opening  of  the  battle 
for  Okinawa,  1945. 

Returned  to  U.S.  and  discharged  Fe  b.  1946.  The  7th  Infantry  division 
became  an  amphibious  division  in  1943.  He  served  in  combat  in  following 
island  campaigns^  Attu,  Kwajelein,  Leyte  and  Okinawa  and  the  occupation 
of  Korea. 


Record  28 

Patricia  Ann  Patrick 
Daughter  of  Charles  and  Mary  Patrick 
Born  Portland,  Oregon,  March  28,  1924 

Attended  public  schools  and  Catlin  School,  Portland.  Graduated  from 
Catlin  School  1942.  Graduated  University  of  Colorado,  Boulder,  Colorado, 
1947.  Member,  Kappa  Alpha  Theta  Sorority,  Junior  League. 

She  and  her  brother  and  sister  have  also  travelled  extensively  in  most 
of  the  United  States  and  part  of  Canada. 

Record  29 
Elma  Ann  Patrick 

Born  Cass  Co.  Michigan  April  21,  1846,  and  died  Des  Moines,  Iowa,  Feb. 
14,  1925.  Married  Hiram  Netfi  Jefferson  Township.  One  son  Rolfe  Samuel 
Patrick  adopted  by  his  grandparents  Samuel  and  Amanda  Patrick  when  3  or 
4  years  old.  She  came  to  Col. Aaron  Brown's  and  studied  to  teach  and  keep 
books  which  she  did  in  the  bank  at  Cassopolis  and  in  stores.  The  school  she 
attended  is  now  the  Upper  Iowa  University,  Fayette,  Iowa. 
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Record  30 

Rolfe  Samuel  Patrick 
Born  farm  home  Jefferson,  Oct,2G,  1870,  Moved  with  grandparents  to 
Cassopolis  in  1876,  Graduated  there  in  1888  and  at  Michigan  State  Col¬ 
lege  in  1888,  Then  came  to  Des  Moines  in  Aug, 28,1895,  and  Nevada  17 
years  and  the  last  30  years  with  the  Brown  Camp  HdweXo,,  retiring 
Jan.l,  1948,  Since  coming  to  Des  Moines  has  made  home  at  1012  Frank¬ 
lin,  Married  Anna  Belle  Beatty  of  Leesburg,  Indiana,  Oct„17,  1900,  Have 
one  son,  Robert  B„  Patrick, 


Record  31 
Anna  Belle  Beatty 

Born  Leesburg,  Indiana,  April  22,  1873,  and  came  to  Nevada  to  her 
sister’s  family  in  1888  and  lived  there  when  married  and  came  to  Des 
Moines  Oct, 17,  1917,  and  we  have  made  our  home  here  since,  1012  F rank- 
lin. 


Record  32 

Robert  Beatty  Patrick 

Born  July  9,  1906,  Nevada,  Iowa,  and  came  to  Des  Moines  with  parents 
Oct, 17,  1917,  Graduated  North  High  in  1921  and  Drake  University  in  1925 
and  Columbia  University,  N,Y,,  1926  and  then  three  years  at  Oxford 
University,  Oxford,  England, 

Married  Josephine  Dorothy  Sikkema,  Hampton,  Iowa,  July  4,  1932,  and 
lives  at  711  55th  Street,  Des  Moines,  Iowa,  He  is  financial  Vice  President 
Bankers  Life  Co,,  Des  Moines, 

They  have  two  sonss  Joseph  Samuel  Patrick,  born  Oct,l6,  1934;  John 
David  Patrick,  born  May  26,  1940, 

Record  33 

Josephine  Dorothy  Sikkema 

Born  Hampton,  Iowa,  July  7,  1904,  Parents  Mr,  and  Mrs,  Joseph  Sikkema, 
Sister  Mrs,  Ralph  Rosenber ger ,  St, Cloud,  Minn,  Sister  Mrs,  Paul  V. 
Crossman,  Omaha,  Neb, 


Record  34 
Joseph  Hull  Patrick 
(see  Record  18) 

(Records  34  to  41  inclusive  children  Johnson  &  Nancy  Patrick) 
Born  Nov,  23,  1833,  Logan  County,  Ohio,  Died  Mar ,22, 1853, Calvin  Twp,, 
Cass  County,  Michigan, 


Record  35 

Amanda  Brown  Patrick 

Born  Dec,  2,  1835,  Logan  County,  Ohio,  Died  1916  near  Elkhart,  Indiana, 
Married  Aaron  Banks  Feb, 22,  I860,  Parents  of  two  sons  and  three  daught¬ 
ers;  Clarence  W,  lived  at  Peru,  Ind,,  had  family  of  four,  Anna  Elizabeth 
of  Goshen,  Indiana  -  Mrs,  Alex  Jones,  Johnson  Patrick,  Goshen,  Indiana, 
family  of  four,  Grace  Louise,  Tiffin,  Ohio,  family  of  two.  Eva  N.  -Mrs. 
Jacob  Seiger,  Goshen,  Ind„,  no  family,  Johnson  Banks  had  a  son  Glenn 
who  was  at  our  house  and  J„P. Patrick’s  during  his  stay  at  Camp  Dodge  in 
1917,  He  was  afterwards  sheriff  of  Elkhart  County,  Indiana. 
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Record  36 

Willis  Vance  Patrick 

Born  July,  1838,  Logan  Co„s  Ohio.  Killed  near  Hagerstown,  Maryland, 

July  6,  1863,  as  Co.E,  4th  U.S. Artillery  retreated. 

Record  37 

Emily  Samantha  Patrick 

Born  Feb.  14,  1840,  Logan  County,  Ohio.  Died  Feb.  15,  1865, Calvin  Twp. 
Cass  Co., Mich. 

Record  38 
David  Rees  Patrick 

Born  Oct.28,  1843,  Logan  County,  Ohio.  Killed  May  13,  1864,  after  the 
battle  of  the  Wilderness,  Co.E,  4th  U.S.Artillery. 

Record  39 

Lucinda  Colvin  Patrick 

Born  Oct.29,  1846,  Cass  Co., Michigan.  Died  1906,  Elkhart,  Indiana. 
Married  James  W.  Dickinson,  Feb.  10,  1868.  Four  childrens  Elma  Ann, 
Richard,  Clare  and  Blanche.  When  first  married  they  moved  to  near  Logan, 
Iowa,  and  the  grasshoppers  ate  them  out  for  several  years  and  they  gave  up 
and  came  back  to  Elkhart. 


Record  40 

Charles  Anthony  Patrick 

Born  March  9,  1848,  Cass  County.  Died  Feb. 4,  1878,  Rockdale,  Milan  Co., 
Te  xas. 


Record  41 

Elizabeth  Grubb  Patrick 

Born  Jan  16,  1854,  Cass  Co.,  Michigan.  Died,  Los  Angeles,  California. 
Married  Enos  M.  Myers  September  27,  1876,  at  Samuel  Patrick’s  farm 
house  and  lived  at  Elkhart,  Colorado  Springs,  Los  Angeles. 

Daughter  -  Jessie  Patrick  Myers  (Mrs.  Jas.  Somandyck). 

Son  -  Ned  Kenneth  Myers. 


Record  42 

William  Wallace  Patrick 

Born  Jefferson  Twp„,  son  of  Anthony  and  Nancy  Jane  Patrick.  Died  in 
Detroit,  Michigan, hospital.  Married  Della  Churchill,  Gobles,  Michigan, 
no  children.  Lived  on  farm  in  Volina  Twp,  Cass  Co.,  for  a  few  years  and 
then  moved  to  near  her  home  at  Gobles,  Michigan.  Here  they  went  into 
fruit, berry  raising,  and  apples  and  peaches,  using  over-ripe  fruit  to  make 
jells  for  hotels.  Was  very  well  off  when  he  died. 
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Record  43 
Cledora  Patrick 

Born  Jefferson  Twp„  daughter  of  Anthony  and  Nancy  Jane  Patrick,, 

Died  Cassopolis,  Michigan.  Married  Milton  H.  Myers,  January,  1880. 

Raised  two  children,  Bertha  Myers,  born  Jan. 21,  1881;  died  1918.  Cyrus 
Henry  Myers,  born  June  18,  1882,  died  Jan.  16,  1939,  Michigan  City, Ind. 
Married  Rose  Neville,  May  15,  1913,  parents  of  two  children:  John  Neville 
Myers,  born  June  7,  1915;  Jean  Louise  Myers,  born  March  16,  1919.  Jean 
is  married  and  has  one  son  7  months  old  March  8,  1948. 

Record  44 
John  Neville  Myers 

Born  June  7,  1915,  Michigan  City,  Ind.  Graduated  Naval  Academy,  1939. 
Was  on  Admiral  Mitscher ’s  staff  during  the  war.  He  was  in  all  the  major 
battles  and  made  a  wonderful  record.  Then  he  spent  1^  years  on  Admiral 
Pownall’s  staff  in  Guam  in  1946-47.  He  is  in  the  Air  Force,  now  located 
Norfolk,  Va,  in  the  Electronic  School  for  Naval  Officers  as  Instructor, 
with  rank  of  Commander. 

Record  45 

Johnson  Patrick  the  Fourth 
(see  Record  9) 

He  was  located  at  present  site  Elkhart,  Ind.,  in  a  house  at  the  ford  of 
the  St. Joseph  and  Elkhart  Rivers  about  1827-28.  He  must  have  sold  this 
to  John  Brown  in  a  few  years  as  we  next  hear  of  him  building  the  “Big 
Island  Hoter*  at  Schoolcraft,  Mich.,  which  he  kept  for  two  years.  He  left 
a  son,  name  unknown,  and  a  daughter  Emaline.  The  son  located  at  Wake  lee 
and  a  granddaughter  married  Dr.  Jas. Staple  ton,  Cassopolis,  Mich.  Emaline 
married  Frisbee  Northup  in  Logan  Co.,  Ohio,  moved  to  Calvin  Twp.  and 
were  parents  of  two  sons  and  one  daughter.  Dr.N.M.Thomas  says  hotel 
was  built  1831-32. 
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INTRODUCTION 
To  The  Record  Of  The  Browns 
January*  1948 

When  the  Browns  first  came  to  North  Carolina  is  not  known,,  Reading 
John  Fiske’s  History  of  the  United  States  a  good  idea  can  be  acquired. 

In  1709  Baron  de  Graffenreid,  a  native  of  Bern,  Switzerland*  came  over 
with  a  number  of  colonists  and  founded  the  town  of  New  Bern,  N.C,  In 
1730  great  numbers  of  Scotch  Irish  came  over  and  settled  in  North  Car¬ 
olina.  Among  these  must  have  been  Edward  Brown’s  parents  as  he  was 
born  in  New  Berh.  The  date  is  not  known  but  as  he  had  two  daughters 
who  moved  to  Ohio  with  two  sons  about  1800  to  1805*  that  (he  had  five 
sons)  we  have  a  record  of,  we  can  figure  out  a  date  as  about  1735  -  this 
in  connection  with  date  1730  should  be  fairly  OK,  Some  of  the  Browns 
landed  at  Boston  and  one  family  came  from  there  to  North  Carolina  and 
eventually  to  Ohio  -  no  record  except  a  mention  of  one  as  James  Brown 
of  Mass,  by  Dr.  B.F.Brown  in  a  letter.  Also  in  letter  of  which  we  have 
only  a  part*  it  says  James  Brown  would  like  to  visit  his  people  in  Miss, 
and  not  the  same  person  as  above. 

Record  52 

First  Brown  Record 
Edward  Brown 

Born  at  New  Bern,  N.C.,  about  1735.  Raised  two  daughters  and  five 
sons  of  whom  we  have  a  record:  John,  Aaron,  Hardy*  Moses,  Daniel  and 
two  daughters.  They  must  have  remained  in  N.C.  when  John  and  Aaron 
went  first  to  Ohio  but  later  are  mentioned  in  an  old  letter  as  living  near 
Mt.Pleasant.  He  fought  in  the  Revolutionary  War.  Verbal  reports  and 
such  writing  as  available  substantiate  that  he  was  a  member  of  the  1775 
Mecklenburg  Convention  but  official  records  are  reported  destroyed. 

Record  53 

John  and  Aaron  Brown 
(see  Story  D) 

John  and  Aaron  Brown  moved  to  Mt.Pleasant,  Ohio,  in  1800-05  and 
there  helped  organize  the  First  Friends  Church  and  this  congregation 
built  the  1  ‘First  Meeting  House”  one  half  mile  west  of  the  then  town  of 
Mt.Pleasant,  Aaron’s  son,  Benjamin  S. Brown,  studied  medicine  under 
Dr.  Isaac  Parker  at  Mt.Pleasant  and  when  through  located  at  Belle- 
fontaine*  Ohio. 


Record  54 

Dr.  Benjamin  S.  Brown 
(see  Story  C) 

Born  in  North  Carolina  and  moved  with  his  parents  to  Ohio.  Studied 
medicine  under  Dr. Parker,  Mt.  Pleasant*  and  located  at  Bellefontaine. 
He  was  visited  at  this  place  in  the  fall  of  1846  by  Dr.N.M.Thomas  of 
Schoolcraft.  He  married  Lydia.......  and  had  one  daughter.  Aunt  Lydia 
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together  with  La  Fayette  Brown  visited  Grandmother  Amanda  Patrick 
at  Cassopolis,  Mich.,  in  1880*  Dr .N.M. Thomas  and  Mrs.  Thomas  spent 
hours  with  them  discussing  old  times.  A  statue  of  Dr. Brown  stands  in 
the  park  at  Bellefontaine,  Ohio. 


Record  55 
John  Brown 

Oldest  son  Edward  Brown,  New  Bern,  came  with  his  brother  Aaron  to 
Ohio  and  the  next  information  we  have  of  him  is  in  the  fall  of  1830  he  was 
living  in  a  small  cabin  on  the  banks  of  the  St. Joseph  River  at  Elkhart, Ind., 
near  the  mouth  of  the  Elkhart  River.  No  further  record  except  he  was 
living  with  his  wife  and  a  son.  He  is  buried  in  a  small  cemetery  north  of 
the  main  bridge,  Elkhart,  Ind. 


Record  56 

Moses  Brown  and  Sarah  Graham 
(See  Story  A) 

Moses  Brown,  son  of  Edward  Brown,  New  Bern,  born  Feb.  7,  1777. 

Died  Feb.  27,  1838,  Logan  Co.,  Ohio  (Zanesfield).  Married  Sarah  Graham 
1803.  Born  New  Bern  1780(?);  died  in  Georgia  1810(?).  Parents  of  four 
children  all  living  near  Osyka,  Miss.,  in  1837.  See  Photostat  letter 
Fortenburg  to  Moses  Brown. 


Record  57 
Christiana  Brown 

Daughter  of  Moses  and  Sarah  Brown,  born  Feb.  2,  1805,  in  Georgia. 
Married  Rev.  Wm.Fortinburg.  In  a  letter  Dec. 6,  1837,  G.C.Fortinburg 
says  Williams  have  4  sons  and  two  daughters  living. 

Record  58 
Edward  S.  Brown 

Son  of  Moses  and  Sarah  Brown,  born  July  26,  1806,  in  Georgia.  Married 
Martha  Spurlock,  daughter  of  Allen  Spurlock,  had  two  sons,  Moses  Allen 
and  a  younger  son  Edward.  Was  in  business  in  Liberty  Amite  Co., Miss., 
in  1837  and  he  sold  $10,000  in  first  11  months  of  1837  and  had  a  stock  4  to 
5  M.  Letter  dated  Dec.  6,  1837. 


Record  59 
James  G.  Brown 

Son  of  Moses  and  Sarah  Brown,  born  April  2,  1808,  in  Georgia.  Married 
Jane  Kenton.  Parents  of  Eliza  Jane,  John  Wesley,  Mary  and  another  son. 
Some  of  the  Kentons  moved  to  Ohio  and  Laporte,  Ind.,  and  Kate  Kenton  of 
Lapore  visited  us  several  times  at  Cassopolis,  once  in  1881. 
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Record  60 
Sarah  Brown 
(See  Story  F) 

Daughter  of  Moses  and  Sarah  Brown,  born  Feb.  5,  1810,  in  Georgia. 
Married  G.C.Fortinbury  at  Osyka,  Miss.  Parents  of  Amanda,  Narcissa, 
Jane,  Mary,  Franklin,  Violetta.  Fortinbury  owned  2000A  of  land  about 
half  farm  and  half  hard  pine.  He  still  had  a  dozen  66 shanties 5 ’  on  his 
place  for  negroes  -  virtually  slaves  when  Amanda  Brown  Patrick  and 
Col.  Aaron  Brown  visited  there  after  Garfield  election  in  1880.  Had 
shutters  on  windows,  no  sash.  Uncle  Aaron  sent  to  St. Louis  and  got 
windows  with  glass. 

He  sold  timber  land  for  them  so  they  would  have  an  income  in  their 
old  age. 


Record  6l 

Moses  Brown  and  Nancy  Perkins 

After  the  death  of  his  first  wife  he  returned  to  the  Carolines  mostly 
on  account  of  Indian  troubles  and  there  in  1812  married  Nancy  Perkins. 
Born  Feb.  1,  1787*  Charleston,  S.C.  Died  Feb.  8,  1870,  Jefferson  Twp., 
Cass  Co.,  Mich.  They  started  at  once  for  Marion  Co.,  Miss.,  and  the 
Creek  Indians  interfered  with  their  going  but  did  them  no  real  damage. 
They  took  with  them  his  four  children.  They  raised  seven  children  as 
follows?  See  Record  62-68. 


Record  62 

Amanda  Pleasant  Brown 

Born  May  31,  1813,  Marion  Co.,  Miss.  Died  Dec.  27,  1882,  McGregor, 
Iowa.  Married  Samuel  Patrick  in  Logan  Co.,  Ohio,  Jan.  10,  1833.  She 
was  correctly  named  ""Pleasant*'.  See  record  16. 

Record  63 

Nancy  Perkins  Brown 

Born  June  25,  1815,  Marion  Co.,  Miss.  Died  Oct.  2,  1862,  Brownsville, 
Mich.  Married  Johnson  Patrick  Feb.  21,  1833.  See  Record  17. 

Record  64 

Margaret  Chandler  Brown 

Born  Aug.  29,  1817,  Marion  Co.,  Miss.  Died  June  21,  1882,  Cassopolis, 
Mich.  Married  Harvey  Reed  in  Calvin  Twp.  Lived  there  until  1879  and 
Moved  to  Cassopolis,  Mich.  No  children.  Raised  two  daughters  of  Reese 
Brown.  See  Record  67. 


Record  65 
Moses  Brown,  Jr. 

Born  Jan.  15,  1820,  Marion  Co.,  Miss.  Died  Mitchville,  Iowa.  Married 
Elizabeth  Monroe  May  12,  1841,  Logan  Co.,  Ohio.  Parents  of  13  children. 
Leonard  P,  Samantha,  Mary  R„,  Nathaniel,  Alonza  S.,  Louise  E„,  Nancy  C. 
Aaron  R.,  Margaret  M.,  Charles  S.H.,  Clarence  B.,  Moses  M.,  Sarah  E. 
Family  lived  at  Mitchville,  Iowa. 
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Record  66 
Aaron  Brown 

Born  Jan.  7,  1822,  Marion  Co.,  Miss.  Died  Fayette,  Iowa.  Married 
Elizabeth  Lingrell  Oct.  3,  1844.  Died  Fayette,  Iowa.  Parents  of  Melissa  I, 
Preston  S.,  Martha  and  Charles  S.  Married  Ellen  Maynard  Nov.,  1895. 

He  was  Registrar  State  Land  Office  and  on  committee  to  locate  the  Iowa 
State  College  at  Ames.  He  was  in  the  Civil  War,  3rd  Iowa  Infantry  and  raised 
to  rank  of  colonel. 


Record  67 

Reese  Perkins  Brown 

Born  Logan  Co.,  Ohio,  July  3,  1825.  Killed  Jan.  18,  1856,  at  Easton, 

Kansas,  by  Missouri  Raiders  under  Capt.  Martin.  Buried  at  Pilot  Knob 
opposite  Leavenworth,  Kansas.  Married  Martha  Lukens  1852.  She  was  born 
in  Logan  Co.,  1834.  Died  Feb.  10,  1880.  Two  daughters,  Samantha  Eva  -  Mrs. 
Harvey  Myers.  One  daughter  Mrs.  Ruth  Myers  King.  Both  died  Aztec,  N.h4. 
Anna  Reese  -  Mrs.  Jas.  Surles.  Lived  in  Des  Moines  and  left  quite  a  large 
family. 


Record  68 

Samantha  Emily  Brown 

Born  Logan  Co.,  Ohio,  March  13,  1828.  Died  Jefferson  Twp.,  Mich.,  Sept. 
28,  1851.  Made  a  steamboat  trip  to  Miss,  for  her  health  and  wrote  a  good 
account  of  her  trip  which  R.S. Patrick  has.  She  was  the  last  child  of  Moses 
and  Nancy  Brown. 


Record  69 

James  Perkins  and  Margaret  Chandler 
Both  from  Charleston,  S.C. -married  there.  Parents  of  Samuel,  Reese, 
Lewis,  Nancy  and  Letha  Ann.  Nancy  Perkins  was  Moses  Brown’s  second 
wife,  married  1812. 
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BURIAL  PLAT,  THE  PATRICK  FAMILY,  NORTON  REAMS  CEMETERY, 
SECTION  12,  JEFFERSON  TOWNSHIP,  FOUR  MILES  SW  CASSOPOLIS,  MICH. 

AUGUST,  1925 


Eliza  Patrick  | 

Born  June  24,  1841 

Died  Sept.  15,  1851 

Aged  10  yrs02mo.  22  days 

Samantha  E.  Brown 

Born  March  13,  1828 

Died  Sept.  28,  1851 

Aged  23  yrs,6  mo.  15  days 

Nancy  Perkins  Brown 

Born  Feb.  1,  1787 

Died  Feb.  8,  1870 

Aged  83  yr.  7  days 

Emily  S.  Patrick 

Dau.  J.&  Nancy  Patrick 
Died  Jan. 8, 1865, Aged  23 

Nancy  Perkin 

Wife  Johnson  Patrick 

Died  Oct. 2,  1862 

Aged  47  yrs.3mo.7  da. 

Dan  -  son  of 

Johnson  &;  Nancy  Patrick 
Died  Aug. 22,  1852 

Joseph  H.  Patrick 

Son  of  J.&  Nancy  Patrick 
Died  Mar. 22,  1853 

Aged  19  yrs.  4  mo. 

Johnson  Patrick 

Died  Mar. 22,  1853 

Aged  44  yrs.4mo.l3days 

Johnson  Patrick  Sr. 

Died  Mar.l6,  1856 

Aged  82  yrs.3mo.27da. 

Amanda  B.  Patrick 

Died  Dec. 22,  1882 

Aged  69  years 

Samuel  A.  Patrick 

Died  Mar.  15,  1878 

Aged  68  yr.  9  mo. 

Elma  Ann  Patrick 

Born  Apr. 21,  1846 

Died  Feb.  14,  1925 
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STORIES  OF  FAMILY  INTEREST 

STORY  A 
Moses  Brown  Sr 
(See  Record  56) 

My  Grandmothers,  Amanda  Patrick,  told  me  much  of  the  early  history 
in  Miss,  and  Louisiana  and  also  Ohio. 

Her  father,  Moses  Brown  Sr.,  moved  with  his  first  wife  to  Georgia  where 
the  four  children  were  born  and  she  died.  Then  he  went  back  to  South 
Carolina. 

There  he  married  Nancy  Perkins  the  daughter  of  a  prosperous  merchant 
in  Charleston,  S.C.,  in  1812,  and  with  his  four  children  they  immediately 
started  for  Miss.,  Marion  Co.,  and  stopped  near  the  Pearl  River  about  10 
miles  south  of  the  present  town  of  Columbia,  Miss. 

They  were  so  close  to  the  river  the  women  went  to  the  river  to  wash  in 
the  clear  water  -  a  sandy  bottom  river.  After  Grandmother  lived  in  Mich¬ 
igan- Jefferson  Twp.-she  crossed  the  road  to  Slab  Lake  to  wash.  A  large 
iron  kettle  set  up  on  stones,  and  plenty  of  wood  in  the  woods  along  the  edge 
of  the  lake,  made  it  easier  to  her  than  the  house.  They  must  have  left  Mar¬ 
ion  Co.  after  about  5  years  residence  as  they  moved  to  Louisiana  and  lived 
there  eight  years. 

STORY  B 

Bayou  La  Fourche  Region,  Louisiana,  Town  Thibpraux 

Moses  Brown  and  family  moved  here  in  1817  or  18  and  lived  here  eight 
years  before  going  to  Ohio. 

They  lived  on  a  small  bayou  near  the  present  town  of  Thibodaux.  Chas. 
Brown,  a  descendant  of  Daniel  Boone,  was  living  here  and  weigh  master 
on  the  canal. 

He  said  the  soil  was  80  feet  deep  washed  down  from  Iowa. 

Grandmother  said  the  barn  and  house  were  on  high  ground  and  the  bayou 
between,  and  when  the  floods  came  they  had  to  wade  and  carried  sticks  to 
push  the  snakes  aside. 

They  had  slaves  and  farmed  on  this  rich  soil  and  were  doing  well,  when 
they  left  for  Ohio  in  1825. 

Near  where  they  lived  was  the  old  Catholic^  Church,  still  standing  where 
they  went  to  church  when  they  went,  and  the  children  got  what  schooling 
they  could. 

STORY  C 
The  Ohio  Move 
(see  Record  54) 

To  this  region  after  he  had  finished  studying  medicine  came  Dr.  B.S. Brown 
of  Mt. Pleasant,  Ohio,  at  the  insistence  of  his  father,  Aaron  Brown,  and  per¬ 
suaded  them  to  move  to  Ohio  on  account  of  the  children. 

They  came  up  the  Mississippi  on  the  first  steamboat  to  ply  that  river  -  the 
6‘Paragon’s-  and  up  the  Ohio  to  Cincinnati,  where  they  set  about  20  slaves 
free  and  paid  their  way  back  to  their  homes  and  families. 
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From  Cincinnati  they  went  to  Aaron  Brown5 s  in  Mt.  Pleasant  and  not 
fater  than  1827  to  the  Quaker  settlement  at  Zanesfield,  Ohio,  where  he 
died  and  is  buried  in  the  Quaker  cemetery  just  east  of  town. 

STORY  D 
Mt. Pleasant 

This  town  is  said  to  have  gotten  its  name  from  Mt.Pleasant,  Ireland, 
where  so  many  Scotch  Irish  came  from  to  North  Carolina  and  then  to 
Ohio. 


STORY  E 

Dr. Lewis  Perkins  &  Nancy  Perkins  Brown 
(see  Record  68) 

Children  of  James  Perkins  and  Margaret  Chandler  of  Charleston,  S.C., 
and  are  the  two  of  their ;five  children  we  have  a  record. 

The  parents  were  rich  supply  merchants  for  ships,  etc. 

Dr.  Lewis  Perkins  located  across  the  river  from  Vicksburg,  Miss.,  on 
a  large  plantation  and  when  Gen.  Grant  came  down  the  east  side  of  the 
Tiver  in  1863  and  found  he  could  not  take  the  city  from  there,  he  crossed 
to  the  west  side  landing  on  this  plantation  and  being  bothered  by  snipers 
they  destroyed  all  the  buildings  including  the  house  valued  at  two  or  three 
hundred  thousand  dollars.  After  the  war  the  Federal  Government  gave  him 
two  hundred  thousand.  Dr. Perkins  was  a  Confederate  sympathizer  and  es¬ 
caped  to  Mexico  and  his  three  sons  were  Unionists  and  two  were  hung  by 
Bushwhackers.  After  the  war  Dr.  Perkins  visited  his  sister  at  our  place 
in  Jefferson. 

STORY  F 


Visit  of  Amanda  Patrick  &:  Aaron  Brown  to  Mississippi, 
1880.  See  Records  1.6-62  and  66. 

They  visited  their  half  sister  Mr.  G.C.Fortinbury  six  miles  east  of 
Osyka,  Miss.,  two  weeks  after  Garfield’s  election  arriving  at  the  planta¬ 
tion  home  about  4  pm  in  a  pouring  rain. 

The  Board  shutters  were  closed  and  the  room  lighted  by  pine  knots  in 
the  fireplace.  Before  he  left  Uncle  Aaron  had  installed  glassed  windows. 

When  supper  time  came  they  put  on  coats  and  took  umbrellas  and  went 
to  the  combined  kitchen  and  dining  room  where  supper  was  served  by  all 
colored  help.  During  supper  someone  said,  “Who  was  elected  President 
anyway?’*.  As  they  sat  at  the  long  table  he  was  in  Louisiana  and  she  in 
Mississippi. 

Their  son  Franklin  was  away  when  they  arrived  ‘  licking  niggers”  who 
had  been  hanging  around  the  polls  election  days. 

Mary  Fortinbury  was  there.  She  was  at  the  farm  home  at  Jefferson  in  the 
spring  of  1871,  and  again  when  Elma  A.  Patrick  was  in  school  at  Fayette, 
and  stayed  most  of  the  winter  but  finally  became  so  homesick  they  sent 
her  to  Chicago  where  she  caught  the  Illinois  Central  for  Osyka. 

STORY  G 

Jane  (?)  Patrick  and  Jimmie  Reed 

Married  and  lived  near  the  folks  at  Harpers  Ferry.  He  was  l/4  blood 
Indian.  When  first  child  was  born  he  went  for  aid  -  got  drunk  instead  and 
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she  perished.  He  escaped  and  later  returned  and  married  the  family 
hired  girl  “Aunt  Hilda”,  a  large  Swede  girl.  He  did  all  right  for  awhile 
then  came  home  drunk  and  abusive.  She  got  up  and  put  him  in  the  open 
fire  place  -  burned  her  hands,  face,  ears--all  the  time  telling  him  she 
was  going  to  burn  him  alive.  He  got  loose  and  was  gone  sometime.  Came 
back  and  was  cured.  His  hair  was  white  in  the  time  gone,  and  I  can  re¬ 
member  the  visit  they  made  Grandmother  Patrick  about  1880.  She  was 
a  typical  Swede -light  hair,  blue  eyes  and  did  the  talking.  He  sat  silent 
with  now  and  then  a  nod  or  a  yes  or  no. 

I  can  readily  believe  the  story  as  at  my  age  then  she  picked  me  up  and 
tossed  me  around  very  easily. 

This  story  was  told  me  by  Alex.  Patrick  in  1894  and  also  the  following 
in  his  own  language: 

“Sam  (Grandfather  Samuel  Andrew  Patrick)  came  back  here  once  on  a 
visit  just  to  get  in  a  fight,  I  think.  Did  a  pretty  good  job,  on  a  fellow  who 
sold  his  place  here  when  he  went  to  Michigan.  Got  me  in  bad  -  Never  got 
the  balance  of  his  money  though.  Fellow  wasn’t  around  for  weeks.” 

STORY  H 
Background  #1 

In  the  late  ISOO’s  most  homes  did  not  have  basements,  but  cellars  fre¬ 
quently  known  as  root  cellars,  the  principal  purpose  of  these  being  for 
the  storage  of  food  and  drink  for  use  during  winter  months. 

The  major  means  of  illumination  in  homes  was  kerosene  (coal  oil) 
lamps,  most  of  them  portable  permitting  moving  them  from  room  to  room. 

00040000000000 

Background  #2 

Edward  Stow  and  his  wife  Rosalind  were  a  most  lovable  and  handsome 
couple.  They  had  two  children  of  their  own,  but  were  also  very  fond  of  the 
neighborhood  children.  E.Stow  was  the  leading  grocer  in  McGregor,  Iowa, 
but  his  store  and  wagons  carried  only  the  designation  'E.Stow”,  which  in 
the  time  and  place  accomplished  the  type  of  advertising  he  wanted. 

His  hobby,  however,  was  horses,  of  which  he  always  had  a  numbe^.  He 
was  a  regular  attendant  at  Sunday  night  services,  but  usually  drove  out  in 
the  country  Sunday  mornings,  frequently  requesting  the  services  of  a  small 
nephew  about  ten  minutes  before  time  to  start  for  Sunday  School,  ostensibly 
to  hold  the  horses  while  he  stopped  at  various  places.  After  the  usual  pro¬ 
tests  of  the  nephew’s  mother  and  E.Stow’s  assurance  he  would  take  the  boy 
to  church  at  night,  the  boy  missed  one  more  session  of  Sunday  School. 

oooooeoooooooo 

Friends  called  at  the  E.Stow  residence  one  evening  and  Rosalind  said: 
“Ed,  get  a  pitcher  of  cider  while  I  get  some  cookies  and  cheese.”  Ed 
obediently  took  a  coal  oil  lamp  in  one  hand,  a  pitcher  in  the  other  and 
started  down  the  cellar  stairs.  About  half  way  down  he  ran  into  something 
left  on  the  stairs  and  stumbled  and  rolled  the  balance  of  the  way,  but  man¬ 
aged  to  land  at  the  bottom  lying  partly  on  one  side,  with  the  lamp  and  pitche 
intact,  with  the  lamp  aloft  in  his  left  hand,  leaving  his;right  hand  and  the  pit 
cher  in  the  shadow  of  his  body. 

Rosalind  hearing  the  racket  immediately  remembered  the  stuff  she  had 
left  on  the  stairs  and  quite  naturally,  fearing  the  worst,  rushed  to  the  top  of 
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the  stairs  and  was  so  surprised  and  relieved  to  see  Ed  was  all  right  that 
she  stammered  in  confusions  “Oh  Ed,  did  you  break  the  pitcher?”  And 
Ed  immediately  said:  “No,  damn  it,  but  I  will  now,”  which  he  proceeded 
to  do  by  casting  it  against  the  stone  wall, 

STORY  I 

The  following  incident  indicates  the  characteristics  of  General  Ulysses 
S.  Grant,  both  by  his  consideration  of  as  well  as  his  disregard  for  small 
things. 

The  exact  time  and  location  are  not  known,  but  it  must  have  been  after 
the  battle  of  Shiloh  and  before  the  fall  of  Vicksburg,  as  the  narrator, 

James  P.  Patrick,  was  a  Sergeant  in  the  3rd  Iowa  Infantry  at  the  time  of 
the  occurrence. 

The  narrator  was  a  private  or  corporal  at  the  battle  of  Shiloh  and  was 
wounded  at  about  the  time  of  the  fall  of  Vicksburg  and  commissioned  a 
Second  Lieutenant  of  Light  Field  Artillery  shortly  after  his  recovery, 
therefore  the  time  can  be  fixed  within  the  above  limits.  This  was  told 
casually  by  him  to  his  son  when  the  son  was  a  boy,  probably  around  12 
years  of  age.  The  details  as  enumerated  are  very  distinct  in  the  mind  of 
the  son,  but  if  he  ever  knew  the  time,  that  is  forgotten,  and  while  the  lo¬ 
cation  was  mentioned,  he  has  forgotten  that. 

Sergeant  James  P.  Patrick  was  in  command  of  an  outpost  of  about  twenty 
men.  General  Grant  and  one  aide  de  camp,  just  after  break  of  dawn,  ap¬ 
proached  on  horseback  from  the  direction  of  the  Confederate  lines  where 
they  had  been  inspecting  the  terrain  before  the  impending  engagement  and 
probably  inspecting  the  outposts  also,  and  were  challenged  by  the  Sentry. 

The  sentry  called  the  Sergeant  in  command  of  the  post,  who  was  sleeping 
with  the  men  off  duty  at  the  time,  and  he  recognising  General  Gr  ant  started 
to  give  the  command  to  turn  out  the  guard  for  the  Commanding  General. 
General  Grant  stopped  him  and  said,  “Do  not  disturb  the  men,  Sergeant, 
they  need  the  rest.” 


STORY  J 

The  following  story  told  by  De  Witt  Emery  of  Chicago,  Illinois,  indicates 
the  characteristics  of  Abraham  Lincoln. 

“My  father  was  a  Civil  War  veteran.  He  was  born  in  1845  and  by  misrep¬ 
resenting  his  age  got  into  the  Union  Army  in  1861. 

”His  regiment  late  in  the  war  was  in  Maryland  just  outside  of  Washington. 
Lincoln  made  one  of  his  frequent  unannounced  visits  to  the  soldiers  and  as 
father  came  out  of  his  tent,  there  was  the  President  not  ten  feet  away,  walk¬ 
ing  up  the  Company  street.  Dad  snapped  to  attention,  Lincoln  saw  him  and 
came  over  and  shook  hands,  and  asked  how  long  he  had  been  in  the  army  and 
chuckled,  “You  sort  of  grew  up  a  long  way  (Dad  was  six  feet  five  and  a  half); 
are  you  taller  than  I  am?”  Dad  said  he  didn’t  know.  The  President  then  said, 
“Let’s  measure,”  and  took  off  his  hat,  turned  and  backed  up  against  father, 
then  asked  the  Colonel  who  was  accompanying  him  which  one  was  taller.  The 
President  was  six  feet  four. 
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FOLLOV/ING  ARE  THREE  SELF-EXPLANATORY  LETTERS  FROM 

ROLFE  SAMUEL  PATRICK  AND  TWO  FROM  JAMES  PERKINS  PATRICK 
AND  FOUR  FROM  JOHN  CHARLES  PATRICK,  AND  AN  EXCEPTIONALLY 
WELL  WRITTEN  AND  INTERESTING  DIARY  BY  SAMANTHA  EMILY  BROWN. 

oooooooooo 

BROWN-CAMP  HARDWARE  CO. 

Des  Moines,  Iowa  2/22/48 

Dear  Folks? 

Several  years  ago  I  commenced  work  on  rewriting  the  Family  History.  In 
1893  I  went  through  Ohio  on  a  bicycle  and  got  the  Patrick  Family  history  pretty 
complete  -  went  as  far  as  Youngstown,  Ohio.  When  Uncle  went  to  National 
Hdwe  Convention  in  Philadelphia  he  went  to  Salem,  N.J.,  and  visited  a  Mrs. 
Smith  who  was  a  Patrick  and  lived  on  240a  of  the  original  320a  the  Patricks 
had  owned  all  these  years.  This  with  what  I  had  gathered  gave  what  I  thought 
was  a  good  record.  Mother  had  all  this  at  home  when  she  moved  and  what 
became  of  it  I  do  not  know.  The  Brown  record  is  complete  and  dozen  of  their 
letters  are  here.  I  have  worked  about  two  weeks  now  and  have  gotten  it  to¬ 
gether,  as  to  what  records  I  have  been  shown,  and  with  what  I  know.  I  am 
going  to  need  some  help  from  you  and  Jack  -  I  think  you  must  have  the  old 
family  bible  and  I  wondered  if  you  would  send  me  a  copy  of  the  birth,  marriage 
and  death  records,  so  I  can  check  some  few  things  then  I  will  send  you  the  copy 
for  typing.  The  record  Anna  gave  Jack  makes  no  record  of  the  family  except 
where  they  mention  having  married  the  Browns. 

Also  I  will  send  you  with  the  papers  a  copy  of  “N.M. Thomas  Life”  in  booklet 
form  for  you  to  read  and  return  -  All  the  “ink  comments”  are  mine.  This 
crosses  with  Patrick  &  Brown  families  all  the  way  from  Mass.,  North  &  South 
Carolina  and  Ohio,  and  I  think  you  will  enjoy  it. 

from  R.S. Patrick 


BROWN-CAMP  HARDWARE  CO. 

Des  Moines,  Iowa  4/20/48 

Dear  Folks? 

..........  If  I  left  out  the  Mecklenburg  Convention,  it  is  because  I  was  hoping 

to  hear  from  Adj. General,  North  Carolina.  To  date  no  reply,  I  am  writing  again. 

Such  things  as  this  is  one  of  the  reasons  I  would  like  to  have  you  keep  extra 
blank  sheets  of  what  you  use  so  we  can  add  to  it  and  keep  it  all  alike. 

I  read  your  letter  to  Anna  and  she  said  you  can  tell  Charles  the  house  was  in¬ 
side  out  looking  for  old  letters  and  information  for  months.  There  is  some  dis¬ 
pute  as  to  the  “Mecklenburg  Declaration”.  Jameson  in  his  Dictionary  U.S. His¬ 
tory  (Johns  Hopkins  University)  says  “original  documents  destroyed  by  fire  in 
1800.”  He  says  it  is  both  affirmed  and  denied  that  on  May  20,  1775,  declared  in 
favor  of  independence  from  Great  Britain.  He  says  again  that  the  story  may  arise 
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from  a  resolution  imparting  resistance  to  the  royal  governor  and  not  for 
independence.  This  isn’t  any  better  than  our  opinion,, 

The  Standard  Encyclopedia  1931  says  the  State  of  North  Carolina  published 
in  1819  a  statement  by  the  survivors  that  the  resolutions  were  drawn  up  May 
20,  1775.  This  made  me  write  to  see  what  I  could  find  out.  In  one  place  in 
some  old  papers  it  says  Edward  Brown  was  member  of  the  Convention  Feb. 

9,  1775. 

I  am  inclined  to  think  that  the  opposition  to  admitting  this  resolution  is 
Northern  Jealousy.  May  20  is  a  legal  holiday  in  N.C.  since  1831. 

On  the  family  history,  take  your  time  -  I  had  to  -  at  least  we  will  have  a 
better  one  than  most  people.  Regards  to  all. 

Yours  truly, 

Rolfe  S„  Patrick 

P.S.  It  is  reported  also  that  the  members  of  the  convention  deliberately 
had  all  records  destroyed. 

OOOO0OOOOO 

BROWN-CAMP  HARDWARE  CO. 

Des  Moines,  Iowa  5/11/48 

Dear  Charlie: 

Now  is  the  time  to  put  in  everything  you  have  on  your  father  in  the  Civil 
War  and  Jack  in  the  last  while  we  have  it  and  I  would  say  right  in  the  history 
so  it  won’t  be  lost.  But  put  it  in  as  you  think  best.  I  want  you  to  have  your  say 
about  this  history  too. 

I  forgot  to  write  you  that  on  page  8,  Mar.  10,  that  the  reference  there  by 
Samantha  Brown  to  a  castle  was  the  home, as  near  as  I  can  figure  out,  of  Dr. 
Perkins.  It  does  seem  strange  she  would  not  have  known  that,  but  her  folks 
came  north  before  she  was  born  and  may  not  have  known  of  his  prosperity 
and  castle. 

You  speak  of  the  Brown  women.  My  understanding  of  Grandmother  Brown- 
Nancy  Perkins  Brown-was  4 ‘that  she  was  quite  an  old  gal”.  She  and  Grand¬ 
father  Patrick  clashed  over  his  helping  her  sons  who  didn’t  help  themselves 
any  too  well  except  Uncle  Aaron  Brown  of  Fayette,  Iowa.  He  went  off  on  the 
Grange  movement  but  in  1932  he  would  have  been  right. 

Rolfe 


LETTER  WRITTEN  BY  JAMES  P.  PATRICK  TO  HIS 

FATHER,  SAMUEL  A. PATRICK 

Head  Qrs. Battery  4D’  2nd  U.S. 
Light  Artillery  (Colored) 
Memphis,  April  14,  1864 

Dear  Father: 

I  wrote  you  a  letter  three  days  ago  and  inclosed  some  money,  but  fearing 
it  might  not  reach  its  destination  I  again  sit  myself  down  to  write  you  to  let 
you  know  I  am  safe,  knowing  as  I  do  that  you  knew  that  I  was  at  Fort  Pillow 
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and  that  you  must  hear  before  this  reaches  you  that  the  Fort  has  been 
captured  and  many  lives  lost  on  both  sides.  Well,  I  cannot  give  you  any 
of  the  particulars  of  the  fight  for  we  have  heard  none  yet,  but  I  left  there 
just  seven  days  before  the  fight  and  then  all  was  quiet  and  no  appearance 
of  trouble  when  I  left.  I  was  relieved  when  Major  Boothe  (who  was  killed) 
took  command  and  ordered  to  report  back  to  Memphis. 

There  is  no  doubt  in  my  mind  but  there  were  many  dark  and  bloody  deeds 
committed  after  the  surrender  of  the  Negro  troops,  who  fought  gallantly 
to  defend  the  post,  but  they  respected  the  wounded  more  than  was  looked 
for  from  all  parties. 

The  Battery  with  which  I  am  connected  lost  Two  6  pounder  gunds,  one 
Lieut.,  one  orderly  Sgt  (white)  and  33  (col’d)  soldiers,  all  of  whom  were 
either  killed  or  wounded  except  9,  which  were  marched  off  as  prisoners 
and  respected  as  such.  This  I  have  from  one  of  our  wounded  men  who  told 
me  that  he  saw  four  colored  men  killed  at  one  gun  before  he  was  wounded 
and  he  saw  these  9  march  past  where  he  lay  after  the  fight  was  over.  The 
Lieut,  has  not  been  heard  from  as  yet,  but  he  is  supposed  to  be  killed.  So 
you  see  Negroes  will  stand  up  and  fight  if  they  are  properly  disciplined  and 
Jeff  and  his  Generals  have  about  come  to  the  conclusion  to  recognize  them 
as  soldiers  and  treat  them  as  such.  Brave  men  will  be  respected  in  any 
country.  I  care  not  what  their  color  is  if  they  but  fight  valiantly,  civilization 
will  respect  them. 

I  have  not  much  time  to  write  and  will  stop.  The  next  you  hear  from  me  I 
may  have  changed  my  title  again.  Write  soon  and  direct  as  before.  Remember 
me  kindly  to  all  my  friends. 

Yours  very  respectfully, 

(Sgd)  Jas.  P.  Patrick 

Lieut. Batt. 5D9  2nd  U.S. Light  Arty. 


THIS  LETTER  WRITTEN  BY  JAMES  PERKINS  PATRICK 
TO  HIS  FATHER,  SAMUEL  ANDREW  PATRICK,  JUST  PRIOR  TO  BATTLE 

OF  SHILOH 

Pittsburgh  Landing,  Tenn. 
March  24,  1862 

Dear  Father: 

We  are  still  here  and  having  as  good  times  as  soldiers  in  camp  can  very 
well  have.  The  health  is  generally  good  as  could  be  expected,  coming  here 
as  we  do.  Many  of  the  boys  are  having  the  Diarrhea,  but  nothing  serious. 

We  have  no  communication  with  the  U.S.  and  the  C.S.  mail  contractors  re¬ 
fuse  to  carry  matter  for  soldiers. 

I  have  heard  nothing  since  I  left  Mexico  and  do  not  expect  to  hear  any  more 
soon,  but  shall  continue  to  write  while  on  the  river,  but  when  we  get  out  in 
the  interior  you  must  not  be  uneasy  if  I  don’t  write  for  then  there  will  be  no 
passing  the  lines. 

We  are  within  seven  miles  of  the  Mississippi  line  and  it  is  reported  the 
Rebels  are  fortifying  at  Corrinth,  25  miles  from  here,  where  I  expect  we 


Page  31 

will  march  as  soon  as  the  state  of  the  roads  will  permit.  This  is  a  high 
and  hilly  country  with  yellow  clay,  clay  soil  which  will  when  wet  work  up 
into  a  perfect  mortar  bed  by  passing  a  dozen  horses  over,  which  makes 
it  very  difficult  for  artillery  and  baggage.  Besides,  the  bridges  are  all 
out  and  the  streams  very  high.  The  soldiers  are  working  on  the  road  and 
building  bridges  and  turnpikes. 

I  have  seen  no  inhabitants  since  leaving  Savannah  and  I  have  been  eight 
miles  out  and  nothing  but  deserted  houses  and  cottonfields.  I  have  seen 
cotton  in  the  field  at  last,  but  not  in  its  full  glory,  I  suppose,  for  the  fields 
are  very  small  and  cotton  too.  Our  scouts  took  several  bales  Saturday, 
but  said  it  was  not  very  safe  business. 

I  can’t  give  any  guess  of  the  number  of  troops  up  here,  but  in  this  divi¬ 
sion  there  is  not  far  from  100,000,  and  Gen.  Buell’s  division,  which  reports 
say  will  form  a  junction  with  us  here  to  march  onto  Memphis,  consists  of 
110  regiments,  which  will  make  quite  a  large  army  when  organized. 

I  think  if  the  war  should  come  to  an  end  while  down  here  and  we  should 
get  our  discharge  I  would  make  my  uncles  a  visit  down  in  Miss. 

Yours  very  respectfully, 

(Sgd)  J.  P.  Patrick 


LETTER  WRITTEN  FROM  FRANCE  BY 
JOHN  C. PATRICK  TO  HIS  FATHER,  CHARLES  C. PATRICK 

July  2,  1938 

Dear  Dad, 

Possibly  this  letter  will  take  the  same  train  across  country  and  arrive  in 
Portland  when  you  do.  Was  pleased  to  hear  from  Marylou  of  your  oratori¬ 
cal  activities--the  western  tycoon  addresses  the  eastern  convention.  Im¬ 
portant  as  such  a  thing  is,  I  don’t  envy  you.  From  all  I  have  heard  and  read 
of  conditions  in  America,  your  trip  couldn’t  have  been  of  any  immediate 
value,  altho  I  suppose  it’s  impossible  to  reckon  any  trip  in  dollars  and  cents. 
At  least  you  must  have  had  a  great  time  at  your  college  reunion.  Trust  you 
conducted  yourself  in  a  manner  contrary  to  all  alumni. 

As  to  the  calls  I  made  on  lumber  houses  in  London.  A  tale  of  woe  every¬ 
where  I  went--everyone  saying  the  wood  (as  they  call  it)  market  is  the  worst 
in  fifty  years.  The  English  businessmen  are  now  becoming  anti-Roosevelt 
and  blame  him  for  their  own  sorrows.  For  they  say  it  is  impossible  for  Brit¬ 
ish  business  to  prosper  without  decent  conditions  in  the  U.S.,  which  is  largely 
true,  for  indirectly  the  two  countries  have  many  mutual  interests.  They  are 
tolerant  enough  to  admit  it  isn’t  altogether  Bro. Roosevelt’s  doings--some  of 
it  may  be  attributed  to  wars  and  war  scares.  Incidentally,  they  are  all  con¬ 
fident  that  the  possibility  of  a  major  war  is  extremely  remote.  The  Berlin- 
Rome  axis  is  the  only  danger--yet  neither  country  has  sufficient  financial  and 
economic  reserves  to  attempt  such  a  folly.  They  further  believe  Hitler’s  bluff 
has  been  called  in  Czechoslavakia.  The  Austrian  affair  was  a  little  different. 
There,  the  majority  of  people  wanted  Nazi  rule.  But  now  that  they  have  a  taste 
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of  it,  Germany  will  be  kept  very  busy  controlling  them. 

However,  the  French  are  wrought  up  over  German  activities  and  it  would 
not  take  a  great  deal  to  set  them  in  action,,  After  listening  to  them  talk  and 
seeing  their  military  preparations  in  evidence  everywhere,  it  is  hard  to 
believe  that  France  is  the  great  peace-loving  nation  she  poses  to  be.  France 
is  not  a  great  deal  less  belligerent  than  any  other  country. 

But  then,  all  this  personal  observation  is  of  little  value.  Things  generally 
occur  quite  the  contrary  from  what  even  the  most  astute  observers  pre¬ 
dict.  So,  inasmuchas  my  experience  is  limited,  I  shall  cease  being  astute. 

Most  of  the  lumbermen  in  England  feel  that  the  pending  trade  treaty  will  be 
signed  in  the  fall.  They  do  not  think  it  will  be  of  much  value  for  our  inter- 
ests--as  it  will  likely  be  nothing  more  than  a  revision  to  lower  the  duty  on 
goods  not  in  competition  with  those  of  the  United  Kingdom- -which  means 
that  British  Columbia  will  retain  its  present  advantage.  Even  so,  most  of 
their  purchases  of  softwood  are  from  Scandanavia,  which  has  the  trans- 
portational  advantage.  However,  lumber  which  goes  to  other  parts  of  the 
empire  such  as  Australia,  South  Africa,  etc.,  is  in  a  favorable  competitive 
basis  with  Scandanavian  woods.  And  nearly  all  this  business  is  handled 
through  London  houses. 

The  men  I  talked  to  are  a  little  indignant  over  the  fact  that  their  trade 
association  has  never  been  consulted  on  the  proposed  Anglo-American 
treaty.  So  they  evidently  know  little  about  it.  I’d  like  to  know  what  you  think 
shall  come  of  it.  Are  you  still  pressing  for  contacts  in  the  Eastern  Canadian 
market? 

As  for  the  people  I  saw°--Arthur  Heath  &  Co. --talked  with  a  Mr.  Tangorth 
who  had  little  to  offer.  The  company  is  concerned  with  all  sorts  of  export, 
lumber  seemed  to  be  a  minor  item  with  them  and  failed  to  show  much  in¬ 
terest. 

W.C.Davie  &  Co.--Spent  quite  a  time  with  Mr.  Davie,  getting  a  line  on  the 
situation,  as  he  was  the  first  I  called  on.  Unfortunately  they  handle  nothing 
but  hardwoods.  He  gave  me  an  introduction  to  two  Glasgow  firms--one  of 
which  was  Cant  and  Kemp.  (Will  see  them  when  we  return  to  the  British 
Isles.) 

Gordon,  Watts  &  Company- -Nothing  here--also  hardwood. 

Churchill  &  Sims--Concerned  almost  solely  with  pulp  wood. 

Withers  &  McDougall--Friends  of  F. Gramm.  They  are  also  hardwood-- 
just  a  personal  call.  Sorry  to  hear  of  Mrs.  Gramm’s  death. 

Chas.  Gane  &  Co. --Mr.  Gane  is  a  fine  old  man--sat  and  had  tea  with  him-- 
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thrashed  out  the  political  situation  more  than  lumber.  He  was  the  most 
pessimistic  of  the  group— thinks  the  business  world  has  gone  to  Hell, 

Handles  both  soft  and  hardwood-says  the  former  has  dropped  off  terribly 
of  late.  Will  send  inquiries  to  you. 

W.H.Hooker  — This  is  the  firm  which  desires  an  American  connection.  Mar  y- 
lou  brought  me  the  Gov’t  bulletin  on  them.  They  have  established  contact  with 
a  firm  in  Norfolk,  Va.— their  representative  is  due  in  London  soon,  I  only  met 
Mr.  Hooker  who  is  a  man  of  85  years  of  age,  and  then  I  spent  the  rest  of  the 
time  with  Mr,  Bushell  and  Mr.  Lowndes.  I  went  into  the  office  at  two  o’clock 
and  emerged  at  five  after  six,  again  consuming  tea  and  other  refreshment. 

Once  again  the  world  situation  was  given  a  thorough  going  over.  They  struck 
me  as  an  extremely  good  firm- -ove r  50  years  in  business,  etc.  They  have 
made  no  American  connections  as  yet  and  are  anxious  to  do  so;in  view  of 
possible  developments  over  the  treaty.  One  item  in  particular  may  be  of 
value.  They  handle  most  of  their  business  in  Africa  and  India.  It  seems  that 
for  the  past  few  years  the  Zanzibar  Gov’t  sends  out  inquiries  for  structural 
timbers,  specifying  Douglas  Fir,  W.H. Hooker  had  formerly  connections  with 
some  Vancouver  firm,  and  on  the  basis  of  the  latter  s  quotations  bid  on  this 
--only  to  have  the  Canadian  firm  back  out  on  them.  So  they  are  no  longer  in¬ 
terested  there.  The  virtue  of  this  Zanzibar  business  is  the  fact  that  the  pref¬ 
erential  10%  does  not  apply,  so  we  could  bid  equally  on  it.  Insofar  as  it  must 
be  Douglas  Fir.  1  said  I  doubted  whether  this  Norfolk  concern  could  handle 
such  an  offer --so  they  said  they’d  send  the  inquiries  on  to  you  when  they  ar¬ 
rive  in  another  month  or  so.  Any  correspondence  send  to  Mr .D.N. Bushell. 

The  value  of  working  in  a  sawmill  and  logging  camp  was  apparent  to  me  in 
these  calls  for  all  of  them  are  curious  to  know  about  it.  At  one  time  the  three 
of  us  in  Hooker’s  office  were  standing  in  the  middle  of  the  loom  performing 
an  intricate  skidder  operation. 

This  little  town  we  are  in  is  in  the  Loire  valley  and  an  extremely  attractive 
spot.  If  we  can  locate  a  small  place  we  might  stay  here  a  couple  of  weeks. 

At  that,  this  hotel  is  cheap  enough — 33£  for  two  excellent  rooms  and  43£  for 
a  seven  course  dinner-we  are  right  alongside  the  river  and  can  go  swimming. 

The  three  of  us  together  are  having  an  excellent  time.  I  believe  Marylou 
thoroughly  enjoyed  the  three  short  days  in  Par is--we  didn’t  stay  longer  for 
the  place  is  full  of  tourists  to  see  the  King  of  England’s  festivities  and  prices 
have  been  jacked  up  accordingly. 

Marylou  tells  me  you  were  surprised  I  had  not  wired  home  for  money  before 
this.  Amazingly  enough,  I  still  have  nearly  a  hundred  dollars--You  must  re¬ 
member  that  the  two  months  in  Menton  were  not  much  of  a  drain  as  I  was 
taking  care  of  a  major  portion  of  expenses  with  the  job.  That  week  and  a  half 
in  England  was  expensive-prices  are  terribly  high  there — worse  than  Amer¬ 
ica.  However,  you  might  well  send  me  what  money  I  have  in  the  bank,  as  I  can 
think  of  no  better  way  of  spending  it  than  on  such  a  trip.  I  neglected  to  inquire 
the  best  way  of  sending  money— but  you  are  doubtlessly  familiar  with  the  methods. 

This  is  enough  for  tonight.  We  both  send  love  to  the  three  of  you. 

- - - - 
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LETTER  WRITTEN  BY  JOHN  C.  PATRICK 
SHORTLY  AFTER  LEAVING  THE  ISLAND  OF  ATTU 
(Rec’d  Portland  Oct.  11th) 

New  APO  Note 


Dear  Family: 


Capt.  J.C, Patrick  0-514928 
Battery  6B’  49th  F.A.  BN 
APO  #7 

c/o  Postmaster  -  San 

Francisco,  Calif. 
Sept.  21,  1943 


Your  recent  mail  reminds  me  that  I  haven’t  written  in  quite  some  time.  Also 
I  understand  that  mail  service  is  considerably  speeded  up. 


Since  it  was  officially  announced  to  the  press  a  short  while  ago,  we  can  now 
tell  you  that  we  engaged  in  the  Attu  campaign.  This  I  know  surprised  you.- 
The  reason  for  censorship  of  some  things  may  seem  obscure  at  times,  but 
there  is  a  definite  reason  for  it.  You  can  always  expect  90  days  to  elapse  be¬ 
fore  the  announcement  of  any  particular  troops  that  take  part  in  a  movement. 
This,  I  believe,  is  probably  a  desirable  situation,  altho  I  notice  they  don't 
follow  the  policy  in  the  African  Italian  theater  of  operations. 

But  I  must  say  your  letters  astounded  me  with  the  accuracy  of  your  dope,  I 
presume  you  got  it  from  the  boys  at  Barnes  Hospital.  You  overstated  a  little 
on  the  size  of  our  initial  landings  on  Attu  -  we  figure  we  had  a  3  to  1  advantage 
or  a  2  to  1  of  combat  troops.  And  we  damn  well  needed  it  plus  the  reinforce¬ 
ments  we  got  later.  Not  that  there  was  ever  a  chance  we’d  get  licked,  but  to 
advance  was  a  tough  deal  particularly  in  view  of  the  terrain  and  weather  raising 
hob  with  the  boys.  I  can  assure  you  that  this  outfit  is  one  heck  of  a  lot  better 
than  the  day  they  landed  on  Attu.  There’s  a  whale  of  a  difference  between  green 
troops  and  those  who  have  had  experience  even  as  limited  as  ours. 

You  spoke  of  some  sergeant  speaking  on  the  radio  and  how  you  thought  his  story 
a  bit  screwy.  On  the  contrary,  I  believe  he  gave  an  accurate  picture  of  his  par¬ 
ticular  operation.  Remember  that  there  was  more  than  one  landing.  Jakie  Mann 
was  among  the  first  on  the  island--he  landed  in  rubber  boats  and  really  had  a 
rough  time  -  he  was  the  only  one  of  his  section  of  nine  men  not  hospitalized  and 
got  the  Silver  Star  for  his  work. 

The  reports  you  got  on  the  scrap  there  were  very  accurate  -  except  that  it  was 
a  little  tough  after  the  first  week  to  hear  the  Navy  Dept,  announce  that  the  battle 
was  all  over  except  for  the  mopping  up  when  the  last  week  was  the  toughest 
fighting  of  all.  The  infantry  battalion  my  battery  was  supporting  was  on  the  front 
lines  the  entire  21  days  -  and  altho  that  was  the  sum  total  of  it  -  it  was  a  darn 
long  time  for  a  bunch  of  men  to  go  sleeping  only  occasionally  and  in  wet  clothes, 
climbing  tough  terrain,  continually  dodging  flying  steel,  going  on  nerve  most  of 
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the  time0  From  the  first  day  they  started  pitching  and  were  the  only 
outfit  not  replaced  in  the  front  lines,.  After  seeing  them,  you  can’t  help 
but  doff  your  hat  to  the  doughboys  who  really  take  the  beating,,  We  used 
to  exalt  the  artillery  and  the  need  for  being  a  smart  cookie  to  understand 
our  methods,,  But  once  you  get  it,  ours  is  stock  stuff,  whereas  those  boys 
have  to  use  their  heads  every  minute, 

Howfever,  it  wasn’t  one-sided,  they  definitely  appreciated  our  covering 
firing,  To^cite  an  instance  -  I  returned  to  the  battery  one  day  to  find  some 
strange  faces  packing  ammunition  to  the  guns.  Upon  questioning  I  learned 
they  were  doughboys  who  had  received  minor  wounds  and  sent  to  the  rear. 
After  bandaging  they  were  given  a  couple  days  rest  before  being  sent  for¬ 
ward  again.  And  there  they  were  packing  our  ammunition  and  saying  they 
knew  their  buddies  up  front  were  damn  well  content  to  hear  our  shells 
flying  overhead. 

You  are  too  willing  to  be  sending  things.  The  Special  Services  do  a  swell 
job  getting  things  to  us  and  we  really  need  nothing.  In  several  letters  you 
have  mentioned  a  knife  -  apparently  my  letters  have  gone  astray  -  for  I 
mentioned  that  I  really  have  no  need  for  It.  The  pen  and  pencil  and  the 
camera  haven’t  arrived  but  packages  are  slow.  No  records  either  but  the 
boys  will  really  appreciate  them  when  they  arrive.  We  have  filed  a  claim 
on  our  foot  lockers.  Don’t  bother  having  any  clothes  tailored  for  me.  If  I 
ever  need  them,  I  can  get  them  in  a  hurry. 

I  have  heard  nothing  about  Lew’s  liquor.  As  you  know  I’m  not  a  drinking 
man.  So  don’t  bother  about  that  either.  Someone  else  would  drink  it.  I 
think  the  deal  on  the  car  is  satisfactory.  (IT1  write  Lew  and  thank  him.) 

Marylou’s  good  coffee  candy  came  today  and  plenty  good.  I  think  she’s 
foolish  not  to  beat  it  back  and  see  Mike.  If  she  knew  how  much  I  appre¬ 
ciated  your  visit  to  Monterey,  she’d  jump  the  first  plane  and  join  Mike. 

Your  sending  photos  of  Patsy  was  a  swell  idea  -  wish  you’d  send  photos 
regularly.  Say,  that  younger  sister  is  really  sompthin’  -  she  is  a  pretty 
one. 


Blackout  turns  lights  out. 


All  my  love. 


Jack. 
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WRITTEN  FROM  HAWAIIAN  ISLANDS 
BY  JOHN  C.  PATRICK 

(Ree  d  Portland  Oct. 6) 

27  Sept  -  1943 

Dear  Dad: 

I  am  in  receipt  of  a  Hell  slough  of  mail  and  am  humble  in  my  apologies 
for  any  remarks  I  may  have  made  concerning  your  writing. 

Damn  it,  I  wish  I  could  sit  down  to  a  bull  session  with  you  -  one  of  those 
3  A.M.  deals.  Your  letters  provoke  more  opportunity  for  discussion.  (Line 
censored  and  cut  out)  yet  there  are  a  few  I’d  like  to  take  issue  on.  It  isn’t 
only  censorship  that  restrains  me,  but  the  Army  policy  is  to  limit  specula¬ 
tion  -  on  the  grounds  that  our  pure  guesses  might  by  chance  hit  it  on  the  nose. 
They  even  discourage  talking  here  on  the  off  chance  a  sailor  might  overhear 
you.  The  Navy  is  a  greater  leak  of  troop  information  even  than  Army  officer 
wives  -  and  that’s  going  some,  I  am  amazed  how  lax  they  are. 

As  to  your  letters  -  I  have  recently  received  a  tin  of  cookies  from  mother 
and  a  box  of  candy  from  Marylou.  I  hate  to  relate  that  neither  were  in  the  best 
of  shape.  Mother’s  cookies  were  just  crumbs  and  the  candy  had  picked  up  too 
much  moisture.  I  assure  you  I  appreciate  their  thoughtfulness  just  as  much  as 
tho  the  material  had  arrived  in  good  shape.  The  camera  came  thru  in  fine 
fashion,  for  which  I  thank  you.  Anytime  you  can  get  film  forward  it  to  me  - 
and  also  any  snapshots  of  you  all  will  be  welcome.  I’ll  try  to  send  pictures 
as  I  can.  The  package  of  records  has  not  come  thru.  The  magazine  THINK 
and  two  OREGONIANS  came  thru. 

You  asked  about  a  tooth  I  had  pulled.  It  was  the  one  George  took  the  nerve 
out  of  years  ago.  The  filling  came  out  and  I  had  it  replaced  -  finally  it  cracked 
in  two  and  I  had  it  pulled  -  incidentally  by  a  Dr, Schmidt,  of  Salem. 

Glad  to  hear  you  wrote  to  A1  Romiti  -  he’s  a  Hell  of  a  good  boy.  We  landed 
about  the  same  time.  He  did  an  outstandingly  good  job  until  wounded,  I  hear  he 
may  have  to  have  more  of  his  leg  amputated. 

Your  remarks  about  probably  buying  Worden  drinks  to  get  my  name  in 
print  are  not  too  accurate.  I  never  met  him  until  he  came  up  to  me  on  the  ship 
and  said  he  was  to  be  assigned  to  my  boat.  I  saw  him  back  near  our  guns  about 
three  days  later  and  while  up  front  I  had  heard  he  was  shot  up.  I  commented 
then  that  he  made  a  good  looking  ghost.  I  saw  him  again  the  last  day  of  the 
battle  as  we  spilled  down  on  Attu  Village  in  Chichagof  Harbor.  He  asked  us  how 
many  dual  purpose  guns  they  had  -  we  said  we’d  seen  3  and  it  looked  like  there 
were  two  more,  I  notice  he  reported  there  were  five.  Actually  there  were  six 
of  them.  But  I  don’t  blame  him  for  small  inaccuracies.  We  were  all  so  damned 
exhausted  that  morning  -  that  there  was  even  no  enthusiasm  or  cheering  for 
the  taking  of  the  final  position.  But  from  all  I  heard  Worden  was  right  in  the 
thick  of  things  at  all  times, 

I  resent  your  remarks  about  those  Montana  boys  at  the  Metolius  looking 
better  than  ours.  We  have  an  outstandingly  healthy  bunch  of  men.  I’ll  send  you 
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a  picture  of  my  13  sergeants  and  if  you’ve  ever  seen  a  better  looking  bunch 
of  men  Fll  throw  in  with  you.  And  there  are  some  damn  good  men  to  take 
their  places  any  time  I  bust  one, 

I  haven’t  rpad  your  inclosure  on  my  taxes  yet,  but  I'm  sure  I’m  in  the 
clear  for  the  time  being, 

I  had  a  letter  from  Mac  in  which  they  had  nearly  5000  in  sales  by  the 
20th  of  the  month.  Good  Lord*  that’s  twice  as  well  as  we  ever  did  when  I 
was  there.  Guess  I  better  stay  in  the  Army  --  and  only  2  cars  of  coal  in 
the  lot.  He  did  say  that  the  farmers  were  making  money  and  that  you  were 
sure  backing  them  in  getting  materials. 

I’m  going  to  write  George  Wilson  and  until  1  do*  give  him  my  regards, 

I  hope  your  confidence  in  the  German  crack-up  is  not  far  from  the 
truth  -  and  from  all  reports  I  don’t  think  it  too  far  fetched.  The  Germans 
could  make  the  physical  occupation  very  costly,  but  I  believe  they  are 
practical  enuf  to  recognize  the  inevitable  when  it  arrives,  I  think  further 
successes  in  Italy  coupled  with  a  Northern  landing  would  just  about  cinch 
it.  And  that  would  shorten  this  end  just  that  much  -  and  the  sooner  it  is 
over  the  happier  we’ll  be.  There  are  damn  few  career  men  in  this  Army, 

But  I  am  convinced  that  we’ll  have  to  keep  scrapping  until  the  island  of 
Honshu  is  actually  taken, 

I  wish  to  the  Devil  they’d  make  up  their  minds  about  Mike  -  sometimes 
the  Army  can  be  a  bit  trying,  I  have  a  sergeant  who  for  four  months  before 
we  left  the  States  was  due  to  go  to  Engineers’  OcC,S,,  but  the  paper  work 
got  tied  up  and  there  was  nothing  we  could  do,  I  do  believe,  tho,  he’d  have 
hated  to  bid  us  goodbye  at  San  Francisco, 

Your  reports  on  the  37  mm  is  essentially  true.  They  did  a  swell  job 
hauling  that  gun  all  over  the  island  and  it  was  really  tough  work.  But  re¬ 
member  it  was  used  for  direct  fire  and  has  effect  only  on  point  targets, 
whereas  our  stuff  was  used  mainly  for  area  targets.  We  occasionally  vio¬ 
lated  artillery  practice  and  tried  sniping  with  105’s, 

-  Sept,  28  - 

Just  received  your  letter  today  written  on  13th  wishing  me  a  Happy 
birthday.  Thanks, 

As  for  getting  me  some  clothing  from  Nuddleman’s,  Don’t  know  when 
I’ll  ever  get  a  leave  and  if  I  did  I  can  put  on  a  ready-made  blouse  which 
fits  close  enuf  for  the  splurging  of  the  first  few  days  -  and  as  time  allows 
I  could  get  it  altered, 

Foxie  just  came  in  and  sends  his  best.  At  the  time  you  met  him  he  was 
battalion  S-4,  which  job  he  still  fills.  It  means  that  he  has  command  of  Serv¬ 
ice  Btry  in  addition  to  his  supply  duties. 

Just  in  case  mail  is  slow,  I’ll  be  wishing  you  too  a  Happy  birthday. 

You’ve  been  the  best  5‘old  man”  in  the  world.  You’ve  made  my  thirty  years 
the  most  pleasant  anyone  could  have  spent  -  I’ve  yet  to  encounter  unhappiness, 
for  which  I  largely  blame  you  and  mother. 


Love , 


Jack 
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LETTER  WRITTEN  BY  JOHN  C.  PATRICK 

Island  of  Oahu 
1  March  1944 

Dear  Family i 

This  will  attempt  to  answer  the  many  letters  I  had  here  upon  my  return. 

First  of  all  the  packages  -  an  awfully  cute  Valentine  from  you,  mother. 

Anothere  welcome  pack  of  film  -  will  try  to  take  more  pictures  in  the  future. 

I  will  forward  copies  of  snapshots  taken  by  others  in  the  Marshalls.  My  bat¬ 
tery  furnished  both  battalion  cameramen  (front  and  rear  areas)  for  the  oper¬ 
ation.  Then  there  was  the  always  tasty  stuffed  dates  and  nutes.  Remember 
that  your  candy  and  cookies  are  always  in  demand  -  wish  you’d  send  them 
when  not  too  much  trouble. 

In  the  box  of  woolens  I  sent  I  had  only  two  shirts  and  one  pair  of  trousers 
(regulation  olive  drab).  The  remainder  is  Kry’s  and  he  requests  you  send  it 
COD.  His  address  is  A.  J.Krystall,  Taft,  California. 

Everyone  in  the  battalion  is  well.  Fox  is  his  same  self  and  sends  his  best. 
Parker  Holt  is  still  with  us  and  is  a  swell  guy  and  an  efficient  individual.  Joe 
Gray  was  transferred  last  week  up  to  Division  as  Athletic  Officer.  Lew  Hay¬ 
ward,  whom  you  met  In  my  room,  did  a  good  job  as  liason  with  infantry,  as  did 
Jakie  Mann.  Van  was  at  the  gun  position  with  my  exec.  Bill  Reardon,  whom  you 
don’t  know.  The  latter  did  a  particularly  outstanding  job.  Krys  had  the  other 
forward  observer  section  with  me.  His  contribution  was  a  much  more  active 
one  than  mine. 

Four  of  the  five  men  in  my  section  were  wounded  -  three  hospitalized  and 
the  fourth  didn’t  mention  it  until  after  the  battle,  when  he  had  two  pieces  of 
steel  taken  out  of  his  back.  It  was  not  serious,  but  unfortunately  a  wire  was 
sent  to  his  family.  The  other  three  are  all  O.K.  and  will  suffer  nothing  perma¬ 
nent.  One  of  them,  Sgt.  Keith,  I  visited  in  the  hospital  two  days  ago.  He  had  just 
been  re-operated  on  and  is  coming  along  extremely  well.  He  is  the  youngest 
man  in  the  battery  and  a  good  lad.  His  wife  lives  in  Vancouver  and  he  has  a  six 
month’s  son  whom  he  hasn’t  seen.  I  wish  sometime  when  there  you  would  look 
her  up.  Mrs.  Irene  Keith  (Allan  J.)  2915  Watson  Ave.,  Vancouver,  Wn.  They 
have  no  phone. 

I  didn  t  see  Bill  Worden,  altho  I’m  told  he  came  to  the  gun  position  to  see  me. 

Say,  the  picture  of  the  old  house  brought  a  nostalgic  feeling.  What  happy 
memories.  No  kid  ever  had  a  better  youth  than  I. 

You  seemed  a  little  bitter  that  the  Marines  got  more  notice  than  we  did.  We 
weren’t  particularly  upset,  because  they  did  do  a  damn  fine  job.  I  don’t  doubt 
that  we  had  a  rougher  nut  to  crack,  but  by  jolly  they  cleaned  theirs  up  in  a  hurry. 
It’s  just  my  opinion,  but  I  believe  the  Marines  go  after  their  objective  in  a 
straighter  manner  than  we  do  -  the  direct  frontal  assault  is  their  tactic;  whereas, 
the  Army  believes  in  maneuvering.  I  think  ours  is  the  better  system  altho  not  as 
flashy  -  we  certainly  get  fewer  casualties  and  we  accomplish  the  same  mission. 
It’s  just  two  schools  of  thought  and  we  are  perfectly  happy  to  have  Marines  with 
us.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  it  would  be  difficult  to  draw  the  line  between  a  Marine 
Division  and  an  Army  Amphiv.  Div. 


You  ask  about  the  people  in  that  picture.  Nearly  everyone  was  getting  the 
Legion  of  Merit  for  outstanding  supply  or  medical  work.  The  two  NCO's  next 
to  me  were  red-legs,  however. 

General  Richardson  spoke  to  the  officers  of  the  Division  two  months  ago 
and  left  us  with  a  feeling  of  complete  confidence  in  his  ability.  He  appeared 
as  a  very  intelligent,  purposeful,  human  individual.  Here  is  a  story  concerning 
him.  One  of  my  wounded  boys  coming  off  the  gangplank  of  the  hospital  ship 
said  there  was  a  man  ahead  of  him  with  a  large  bandage  around  his  head,  GenT 
Richardson  and  other  dignitaries  were  at  the  foot  of  the  gangplank  and  giving 
them  a  Purple  Heart,  The  General  shook  hands  with  this  lad  and  said°  ‘"What’s 
the  matter,  son,  did  they  get  you  in  the  head?91  -  6 "No  Sir,  I  got  shot  in  the  ass 
and  the  bandage  slipped,59  Despite  the  impertinence  the  General  was  thoroughly 
amused. 

Dad,  before  this  thing9s  over  Fd  love  to  sit  down  and  discuss  matters  military 
with  you.  You  comments  and  speculations  would  provoke  a  lot  of  bull  sessions. 

As  for  the  bazooka,  I  think  Fred  Fisher  belittles  its  artillery  use.  We  ’ve  had 
no  occasion  to  use  them,  but  I  assure  you  if  the  occasion  ever  arises  will  have 
them  and  have  them  where  theyTl  do  the  most  good.  And  as  you’ve  read  in  the 
newspapers,  the  Army  followed  your  suggestion  on  an  assault  amphibious  ve¬ 
hicle,  I  don’t  recall  my  history  well  enough  to  cite  Wellington’s  route  to  Napoleon, 
but  with  the  aid  of  one  of  the  six  bottles  you  mention  I  know  I  could  offer  one. 

One  of  us  is  tired  by  now,  Fm  sure. 

All  my  love. 


Jack, 
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DIARY  OF 

SAMANTHA  EMILY  BROWN 

At  age  22  in  the  year  1850 
Youngest  sister  of 
Amanda  Pleasant  Brown  Patrick 

The  trip  was  from  Cass  County,  Michigan,  to  Louisiana  and  Mississippi, 
the  former  home  of  the  Brown  family. 

About  the  middle  of  Page  9  the  writing  of  Samantha  ceases  and  the  balance 
is  by  her  next  older  brother,  Reese  Perkins  Brown,  apparently  written 
after  her  death. 

Note:  On  Page  One,  after  Logansport  -  ‘Ha,”  was  an  accepted  abbreviation 
for  Indiana  at  that  time. 

Under  date  of  March  10,  1851,  Samantha  refers  to  a  “castle”  near  Vicks¬ 
burg,  Miss, 

Her  parents  were  ardent  Quakers  and  migrated  before  her  birth  from 
Mississippi  to  Ohio,  freeing  their  slaves  upon  reaching  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  It 
is  possible  on  account  of  the  worldly  ways  of  Doctor  Lewis  Perkins,  of  Vicks¬ 
burg  (her  uncle)  who  had  amassed  a  fortune  for  those  days  they  had  not  men¬ 
tioned  his  estate.  It  is  probably,  however,  she  was  familiar  with  his  name  and 
recognizing  her  parents5  aversion  to  worldly  ways  took  this  method  shown  in 
her  diary  to  show  she  had  seen  the  estate. 

The  Doctor  was  a  strong  supporter  of  the  Confederacy  and  his  estate  was 
occupied  by  General  Grant  during  a  portion  of  the  siege  of  Vicksburg  and  all 
buildings  later  destroyed  by  Federal  troops.  After  the  fall  of  the  Confederacy 
the  Doctor  fled  to  Mexico,  but  after  returning  a  number  of  years  later  was 
awarded  $200,000,00  by  the  Federal  Government,  His  three  sons  were  Union 
sympathizers  -  two  of  them  were  killed. 


Oct,  28th,  1850 

Left  Cass  Co,,  Mich,,  on  a  visit  to  the  South  for  the  restoration  of  my  health, 
which  had  been  gradually  declining  for  some  time  past.  On  the  evening  of  the 
third  day  we  reached  Logansport,  la,  intending  to  proceed  to  Lafayette  by 
canal;  thence  to  go  by  a  steamer  to  the  Mississippi;  but  as  packets  were 
stopped  in  consequence  of  low  tides,  were  obliged  to  proceed  by  stage  to 
Indianapolis,  where  we  arrived  Nov.  3rd.  This  is  a  handsome  city,  ornamented 
with  shade  trees,  and  abounding  with  numerous  walks.  The  State  House  is  a 
beautiful  specimen  of  workmanship,  and  when  viewed  at  a  distance  resembles 
a  large  castle  of  ice. 

On  the  morning  of  the  9th  we  took  the  cars  for  Madison,  where  we  went 
immediately  on  board  the  steamer  Swiftsure  bound  to  Louisville,  Ky.  which 
we  reached  in  a  few  hours.  Here  we  remained  the  next  day  it  being  the  Sabbeth, 
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and  were  surprized  to  see  the  shops  open  and  the  owners  selling  goods, 
although  the  church  bells  had  rang  for  public  worship,,  There  we  were 
visited  by  a  Presbyterian  minister  who  makes  it  a  point  to  visit  the  boats 
each  Sabbeth  morning  for  the  purpose  of  distributing  religious  periodicals 
among  the  passengers  as  there  were  few  books  on  board,, 

Oct.  6th„  Early  on  this  morning  we  went  on  board  the  Chief  Justice 
Marshall  bound  to  N„  Orleans  with  near  300  passengers,  among  whom  were 
a  band  of  French  musicians  and  actresses  who  had  an  engagement  for  this 
winter  in  the  Opera,,  One  lady,  Madame  Devries,  has  since  become  the  Jenny 
Lind  of  the  city„  Our  company  consisted  chiefly  of  Southerns  who  had  visited 
the  North  the  preceding  autumn  and  were  now  returning  home.  Some  like  my¬ 
self  were  going  for  the  recovery  of  their  health.  There  were  the  polite  French¬ 
man  and  the  modest  Quaker,  the  proud  Englishman  and  the  awkward  Dutch, 
the  Southern  planter  and  the  Northern  merchant,  the  country  boys  and  the  city 
belle,  all  residing  beneath  the  same  roof  and  the  greater  number  bound  for  the 
Empire  City.  Indeed  it  was  an  almost  continual  scene  of  gayety,  both  males 
and  females  joining  in  the  diversions  of  the  card  table,  often  prolonging  their 
amusement  until  an  early  hour.  There  is  no  place  so  well  calculated  to  excite 
mirth  as  the  cabin  of  a  Steamboat.  Each  night  the  chandeliers  are  lighted,  the 
tea  table  glistens  with  the  delicacies  of  both  climates  while  hundreds  are  re¬ 
galing  themselves,  after  which  may  be  seen  different  groups  assembled  in 
order  to  spend  a  pleasant  evening,  forgetting  the  dangers  to  which  they  are 
hourly  exposed  until  some  slight  alarm  arouses  them.  The  scenery  on  the 
Mississippi  is  in  some  places  exceedingly  beautiful. 

We  were  continually  passing  large  plantations  having  the  appearance  of 
a  village  in  consequence  of  the  number  of  negro  houses,  in  the  center  of 
which  was  sometimes  suspended  a  large  bell  for  the  purpose  of  calling  them 
together,  while  on  the  shores  were  to  be  seen  numbers  of  these  tawny  sons  of 
Africa.  As  we  proceeded  the  weather  became  milder,  vegetation  and  even 
flowers  making  their  appearance.  We  passed  many  beautiful  towns,  among 
which  were  Memphis,  Vicksburg  and  Natchez.  The  former  of  these  we  passed 
after  dark  and  as  the  whole  city  was  lighted  with  gas  it  made  a  beautiful 
appearance. 

Nov.  15th.  Landed  at  Bayou  Sara  at  3  o’clock  A.  M.  after  being  detained 
on  the  boat  near  two  weeks  in  consequence  of  the  numerous  sandbars.  Took 
breakfast  the  following  morning  in  La.,  the  very  heart  of  slavery.  In  the  after¬ 
noon  took  the  cars  for  Woodville,  Miss,  passing  through  large  sugar  and  cotton 
plantations  where  might  be  seen  scoies  of  blacks,  each  with  a  basket  of  cotton 
on  his  head,  while  the  lofty  mansion  of  the  proprietor  surrounded  by  negro 
cabins  and  immersed  in  shade  trees  presented  a  grand  spectacle. 

Sometimes  there  was  nothing  to  be  seen  for  a  mile  but  a  wilderness  of  bay 
and  magnolias,  when  we  would  suddenly  emerge  into  the  open  country,  which 
resembled  the  Western  Prairies. 

Woodville  is  a  considerable  town,  but  from  its  old  and  decayed  appearance 
presents  a  striking  contrast  to  the  beautiful  green  country  with  which  it  is 
surrounded.  From  Woodville  we  proceeded  to  Liberty,  through  a  barren  pine 
country  which  reminded  us  of  the  land  of  Sodom.  Although  it  has  not  been  blasted 
by  fire  and  brimstone  the  demon  Intemperance  is  yearly  slaying  his  thousands. 
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Liberty  is  an  old  town  containing  a  Female  Academy;  But  alas*  in  almost 
every  street  may  be  seen  the  votaries  of  Alcohol  reeling  under  his  baleful 
influence;  and  although  there  is  a  Division  of  the  Sons  and  Cadets  and  every 
effort  being  made  for  a  reformation  the  curse  still  seems  to  hang  over  this 
little  village. 

There  we  remained  a  few  weeks  and  had  frequent  opportunities  of  witness¬ 
ing  the  cruelties  inflicted  upon  the  blacks  by  their  merciless  tormentors,  I 
have  lain  in  my  bed  and  listened  to  the  strokes  as  they  descended  on  the 
shrieking  victim  until  my  heart  bled  for  the  oppressed.  Oh  the  misery  of 
those  doomed  to  drag  out  a  miserable  existence  beneath  the  authority  of  tho^se 
who  are  often  far  inferior  in  point  of  intellect  to  those  over  whom  they  Tyran¬ 
nize.  No  hope  awaits  them  but  the  grave  and  even  the  rites  of  Christian  burial 
are  often  denied  them. 

Jan.  17th,  We  proceeded  to  Washington  Parish,  La.  Near  this  place  a 
murder  was  committed  a  few  weeks  ago.  Two  persons,  Messrs.  Quinn  and 
Corry  had  been  to  Covington,  disposed  of  their  cotton  and  other  produce  and 
were  returning  home.  During  the  night  a  negro  belonging  to  a  plantation  nearby 
visited  their  encampment  and  dispatched  them  by  breaking  their  skulls  with 
a  pine  knot.  He  then  took  what  money  they  possessed  and  setting  fire  to  their 
wagon  made  his  escape,  but  was  suspected,  tried,  convicted  and  hanged  the  day 
after  his  trial.  On  the  scaffold  he  confessed  his  crime  but  stated  that  his  object 
was  to  obtain  money  to  purchase  his  freedom,  and  that  he  had  an  accomplice 
who  was  a  white  man,  but  who  was  permitted  to  escape. 

We  remained  here  with  our  friends  until  Feb. 22nd  spending  the  time  quite 
pleasantly;  the  weather  was  fine  and  greatly  resembled  the  Indian  summer  of 
the  north.  The  verdure  of  the  woods  and  gardens,  the  blooming  of  honeysuckles, 
roses  and  other  flowers  presented  a  strange  appearance  to  us  at  this  season  of 
the  year. 

Although  it  is  generally  allowed  that  persons  of  weak  constitutions  are 
better  in  a  Southern  than  a  Northern  climate  I  think  very  differently  in  conse¬ 
quence  of  the  sudden  changes  this  climate  is  subjected  to. 

Feb.  27th„  We  bid  adieu  to  our  friends  and  started  to  Covington  on  our 
return  home.  It  was  a  beautiful  morning,  such  a  morning  as  is  sometimes  seen 
in  the  North  during  the  month  of  May.  The  air  was  mild  and  balmy,  wafting 
Sweet  odors  from  the  many  peach  trees  now  in  full  bloom,  while  the  birds  were 
Warbling  forth  their  songs  to  welcome  so  bright  a  day.  Our  route  lay  through  a 
dry  pine  country,  covered  with  young  grass  and  a  variety  of  wild  flowers,  which 
together  with  the  many  rivulets  which  ran  through  it  gave  it  quite  a  beautiful 
appearance. 

We  today  took  dinner  at  the  foot  of  a  large  pine  beside  a  clear  stream  near 
the  scene  of  murder  before  described.  Fragments  of  the  burned  wagon  were 
still  to  be  seen  and  a  dark  stain  marked  the  spot  where  the  deed  was  accomplished, 

Feb.  28th.  This  night  we  stayed  with  a  family  who  were  a  mixture  of  French 
and  Indian  and  although  of  dark  complexions  the  gentleman  and  lady  were  almost 
handsome,  uniting  the  Indian  symmetry  with  the  French  politeness,  both  being 
very  intelligent.  Their  family  consisted  of  master  and  mistress,  several  free 
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negroes,  some  childrens  a  flock  of  goats,,  and  a  jackass,  which  believing  in 
the  great  system  of  community,,  shared  all  things  common. 

Feb,  29th0  After  spending  a  restless  night  we  this  morning  started  early 
on  our  journey8  amusing  ourselves  by  the  way  in  discussing  about  our  accom¬ 
modations  the  night  previous ,  P, Simon  (our  black  driver)  said  he  was  mighty 
glad  we  did  not  wait  for  breakfasts  and  it  was  amusing  to  hear  his  relation  oi 
the  exploits  in  the  kitchen,  there  being  a  regular  fandango  in  operation,, 

11  o’clock  P„M.  We  arrived  at  the  village  intending  to  cross  the  lake  the 
next  morning  and  proceed  in  the  cars  to  the  city,  but  were  sadly  disappointed 
on  learning  that  the  steamer  was  on  the  other  side  being  repaired  and  was  not 
expected  for  several  days,  There  was  no  alternative  but  to  go  in  a  sail  boat  or 
remain  where  we  were  until  the  steamer  should  cross.  We  chose  the  latter  and 
stopped  at  the  Washington  Hotel,  kept  by  a  gentleman  recently  from  Germany, 

We  were  very  much  pleased  with  the  appearance  of  salad,  radishes  and  other 
vegetables  on  the  table,  so  unusual  at  that  season  of  the  year.  In  some  parts  of 
the  town  were  beautiful  gardens,  in  which  might,  be  seen  almost  every  plant, 
useful  or  ornamental,  that  grows  on  our  continent.  While  here  we  visited  the 
burial  ground  and  were  astonished  at  the  costliness  of  some  of  the  tombs,  there 
being  very  few  interred  in  consequence  of  the  nearness  of  the  water  to  the 
earth’s  surface.  Those  belonging  to  the  Catholics  were  marked  by  a  cross, 
wreaths  of  flowers,  vases  containing  holy  water,  etc. 

We  remained  here  eight  days,  during  which  time  we  had  the  opportunity  of 
visiting  all  points  of  the  village  and  on  Sabbath  attended  mass  and  witnessed 
the  reverence  paid  to  the  beast  in  this  part  of  America, 

March  5th,  We  heard  today  that  the  steamer  was  not  expected  for  a  we^k 
and  hiring  a  couple  of  carriages  proceeded  to  Madisonville,  seven  miles  South 
of  Covington,  intending  to  cross  in  the  mail  boat  the  following  morning.  This 
is  a  beautiful  town  situated  on  the  Bogue  Phalia  five  miles  from  its  mouth.  It 
is  surrounded  by  beautiful  commons,  interspersed  with  groves  of  pine  and 
magnolia.  The  streets  are  neat  and  regular,  rather  an  uncommon  circumstance 
with  most  of  the  Southern  villages.  We  s.topped  at  the  American  along  with  a 
number  of  others  who  were  likewise  going  to  risk  the  danger  of  being  capsized 
on  this  stormy  lake, 

March  6th,  Early  this  morning  we  went  on  board  the  schooner  Independence, 
but  as  the  breeze  was  light  the  vessel  made  but  little  progress  and  were  several 
hours  entering  the  lake.  Occasionally  a  squall  of  wind  would  propel  it  with  great 
rapidity  for  a  short  distance  when  it  stopped  entirely  tossing  about  on  the  waves 
in  a  manner  highly  terrific.  As  the  passengers  were  unaccustomed  to  this  mode 
of  pleasure  riding  there  were  soon  evident  marks  of  seasickness  and  in  a  short 
time  almost  every  passenger  was  prostrate  and  some  frequently  helpless. 

To  crown  our  misfortunes  there  blew  up  a  storm  and  it  was  awful  to  hear 
the  roaring  of  the  waves  as  they  dashed  over  the  vessel  mingled  with  the  hoarse 
voice  of  the  Italian  captain,  who  in  his  vain  attempt  to  land  became  very  much 
enraged.  At  length  he  succeeded  in  gaining  a  point  a  mile  above  the  usual  landing 
and  although  so  weak  as  to  be  scarcely  able  to  raise  my  head  I  was  lifted  out  of 
the  cabin,  carried  ashore  and  soon  recovered  sufficient  strength  to  walk  to  a 
coffee  house  a  few  yards  distant.  There  were  I  suppose  about  thirty  of  us  and  we 
resembled  altogether  a  party  of  shipwrecked  wretches  groping  their  way  through 
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the  storm  and  darkness  to  the  nearest  light.  As  we  were  almost  exhausted  we 
retired  immediately  to  bed  and  soon  forgot  the  terrors  of  the  day  in  a  refresh¬ 
ing  sleep, 

March  7th,  This  was  a  gloomy  morning.  The  storm  had  not  entirely  abated, 
the  wind  sweeping  across  the  lake  in  which  a  number  of  boats  were  at  anchors, 
not  being  able  to  land  the  night  previous.  After  hiring  a  cart  to  convey  our  bag¬ 
gage  we  were  obliged  to  walk  a  mile  to  the  village  from  whence  the  car  started. 
Our  route  lay  along  the  lake  shore  and  I  was  surprized  at  the  myriads  of  shells 
which  were  literally  heaped  together.  At  9  o’clock  we  were  seated  in  the  cars 
arid  in  less  than  an  hour  were  in  New  Orleans,  passing  on  our  way  orange  groves 
for  which  the  ripened  fruit  hung  in  clusters. 

It  is  useless  for  one  to  attempt  giving  a  correct  idea  of  the  Crescent  City, 

The  suburbs  consisted  of  cottages  surrounded  by  gardens  which  contained  all 
manner  of  vegetables  and  flowers  beside  oranges,  figs,  etc.  As  we  proceeded 
farther  the  dwellings  became  of  a  more  magnificent  character  and  finally  as¬ 
sumed  the  appearance  of  a  towering  wall  of  massive  stone.  At  times  it  was  dif¬ 
ficult  for  the  carriage  to  proceed  so  thronged  were  the  streets.  There  were  to 
be  seen  every  rank  and  shade  of  the  human  family  and  every  occupation  that  can 
be  conceived  -  some  even  selling  sand  to  obtain  a  livelihood.  On  our  way  we 
passed  the  Slave  Mart,  where  numbers  of  both  sexes  were  stationed  in  pairs  on 
the  sidewalk,  dressed  in  the  most  becoming  manner.  While  within  the  building 
were  hundreds  awaiting  for  the  hour  when  the  auctioneer  should  summon  them 
to  the  block. 

A  little  farther  was  the  convent,  whose  cold  gray  walls  and  grated  windows 
were  an  index  to  the  comforts  within.  Near  it  was  the  St.  Charles  Theatre, 
which  is  a  noble  building,  in  which  Jenny  Lind  has  played  so  conspicuous  a  part 
during  the  last  three  weeks. 

The  landing  resembled  a  forest  of  dead  trees  in  consequence  of  the  numerous 
ships  lying  in  port.  While  as  far  as  the  eye  could  reach  was  a  continuous  line  of 
Steamboats,  some  departing,  others  coming  in,  all  heavily  laden  both  with  freight 
and  passengers. 

At  11  o'clock  A.M.  We  again  went  on  board  the  Chief  Justice  Marshall, 
which  seemed  very  much  like  an  old  friend.  There  were  a  great  many  persons 
on  board,  most  of  whom  were  returning  home  after  spending  the  winter  in  a 
Southern  climate,  I  soon  became  acquainted  with  some  ladies  and  as  the  evening 
was  delightful  we  went  aloft  to  view  the  scenery.  The  moon  was  just  rising  and 
the  river  resembled  a  magnificent  sheet  of  silver,  while  the  numerous  lights 
from  a  hundred  boats  reflected  on  its  shining  surface. 

The  whole  city  was  brilliantly  lighted  as  Miss  Lind  was  to  give  her  farewell 
concert  tonight  and  the  rich  strains  of  music  that  came  floating  over  the  water 
produced  quite  a  harmonious  effect, 

March  8th„  We  are  today  progressing  slowly.  Our  vessel  being  heavily  laden 
has  to  resist  a  powerful  current  as  the  river  is  very  high.  However,  we  are 
favored  with  beautiful  evenings,  which  is  very  pleasant. 

March  9th,  We  this  evening  passed  Natchez  and  were  hailed  by  numerous 
crowds  as  it  was  supposed  Miss  Lind  was  on  board.  As  we  neared  the  landing 
our  band  saluted  them  with  Hail  Columbia,  while  cries  for  Miss  Lind  were 
echoed  on  all  sides.  But  they  were  destined  to  be  disappointed,  our  vessel  having 
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nearly  24  hours  start  of  the  Magnolia,  which  is  hired  expressly  for  the  con¬ 
veyance  of  the  songstress  and  those  accompanying  her. 

March  10th.  Today  we  landed  at  Vicksburg,  the  band  as  usual  playing  a 
martial  air,  which  with  the  graceful  motion  of  the  steamer  while  landing  has 
a  very  beautiful  effect.  I  was  very  much  pleased  with  the  appearance  of  a 
castle  situated  on  an  eminence  which  overlooked  the  river.  It  was  surrounded 

by  gardens  and  pleasure  grounds  and  seemed  the  fit  abode  of  some  Southern 
nabob. 

March  11th.  We  today  passed  the  spot  where  the  Oregon  sank  a  few  days 
ago.  Her  boiler  bursting,  she  was  soon  enveloped  in  flames  and  floating  down 
the  river  about  a  mile  sank  with  about  70  passengers  on  board,  all  of  whom 
were  lost.  About  half  succeeded  in  gaining  the  shore  when  the  accident  first 
occurred,  but  the  remainder  were  so  badly  scalded  as  to  be  unable  to  swim. 
They  were  still  endeavoring  to  raise  the  bodies  but  had  obtained  very  few.  The 
corpse  of  a  gentleman  from  Indiana  was  brought  on  board  this  evening,  who 

a  few  days  ago  was  returning  homeward  with  as  joyful  anticipation  as  ourselves, 
but  was  destined  a  watery  grave. 

March  13th.  Stopped  at  Memphis  and  it  being  my  birthday  I  resolved  to 
commemorate  it  by  a  walk  in  Tennessee.  Accordingly  a  number  of  the  pas¬ 
sengers  went  ashore  to  view  the  city.  It  resembles  the  Northern  towns  more 
than  any  I  have  yet  seen.  Miss  Lind  is  to  sing  here  tomorrow  and  tickets  for 
admission  are  selling  at  a  rapid  rate. 

March  14th.  We  passed  New  Madrid,  termed  the  city  of  earthquakes  in 
consequence  of  a  dreadful  earthquake  which  occurred  some  years  ago,  in  which 
a  principal  part  of  the  city  sank.  It  was  a  solemn  thought  that  we  were  passing 
over  the  graves  of  so  many  hundreds.  At  9  o’clock  P.M.  we  came  to  the  mouth 
of  the  Ohio,  where  a  vessel  sank  last  Friday  and  20  passengers  were  lost,  it 
being  the  third  that  has  sank  within  three  weeks,  and  we  came  very  near  sharing 
the  same  fate,  the  swiftness  of  the  current  causing  the  boat  to  reel  to  and  fro 
washing  potatoes,  barrels,  etc.  overboard. 

March  15th,  Until  today  we  have  had  fine  weather,  but  this  morning  the 
clouds  are  lowering,  dense  fog  encircles  the  banks  and  we  can  perceptibly  feel 
that  we  are  approaching  a  Northern  climate.  Vegetation  has  disappeared  and 
the  trees  look  bare  and  desolute.  But  with  all  this  is  mingled  a  home  feeling 
which  the  rich  plantations  never  called  forth.  Even  the  lowly  cottage  of  the 
woodcutter  as  well  as  the  lordly  mansion  is  somebody’s  home,  and  one  is  as 
capable  of  enjoying  his  home  as  the  other  is  his  luxurious  repast. 


Friend,  who  standest  perhaps  upon  the  hilltop  of  time,  in  the  stillness  of 
the  world  s  evening  hours,  hast  thou  ever  looked  steadily  into  the  sullen  depths 
of  thine  own  heart?  Hast  thou  examined  its  tendencies,  and  probed  its  designs? 
Hast  thou  marked  well  the  secret  springs  of  thought  and  the  hidden  fountains  of 
action,  whose  swelling  stream  is  to  lead  thee  to  glory  or  to  shame?  The  pomp 
of  wealth  or  the  glitter  of  fame  have  taught  thee  to  aspire  perhaps  to  a  lofty  rank 
among  men  in  the  nether  world.  Have  the  great  principles  of  life  and  the  solemn 
destines  of  the  soul  taught  thee  the  nobler  aspirations  to  a  rank  loftier  and 
eternal  in  the  world  beyond?  When  thy  career  is  finished  and  the  shadows  of 
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darkness  close  around  the  evening  of  thy  ephemeral  day,  what  thinkest  thou 
will  be  the  grand  result?  Hast  thou  dared  to  indulge  the  speculative  dream 
they  thy  soul  shall  sleep  forever,  and  that  no  angel’s  trump  shall  ever  stir 
thy  mouldering  dust  ?  Your  unfortunate  writer  once  dared  to  think  so.  He 
was  no  great  Bible  reader,  but  a  regular  church-goer.  Even  from  his  early 
childhood  he  had  ever  attended  the  sanctum  of  divine  worship,  and  when  at 
length  he  verged  on  to  manhood,  his  thought  became  deeply  wrapped  up  in 
the  grand  and  all  absorbing  subject  of  religion.  He  leaned  to  no  sect  and  he 
listened  to  all.  With  voracious  avidity  he  devoured  the  words  of  those  whose 
grand  office  it  was  to  expound  the  sublime  mysteries  in  the  lids  of  the  “holy 
of  holies”.  The  contradictory  tenets,  the  gross  inconsistencies  and  the  hide¬ 
bound  bigotry  of  many  who  stand  forth  as  orthodox  expounders  of  God’s  word 
shocked  and  disgusted  him.  He  shuddered  at  the  bold  audacity  of  those  who 
would  make  God  a  demon,  and  others  who  would  make  him  a  fool.  Solemn 
errors  and  antiquated  prejudices,  hallowed  by  time  and  supported  by  bigotry, 
stood  forth  to  perplex  and  confound.  He  looked  upon  the  rivalry,  he  heard  the 
underhand  abuse  and  unchristian  sarcasm  of  sectarian  champions  turned 
morbidly  away.  In  the  confused  and  overwhelming  heaps  of  the  dross  he  began 
to  lose  light  of  the  gold.  He  became  blind  to  the  truths  of  all  sects  and  looked 
only  at  the  errors.  And  so,  gradually,  softly  and  almost  imperceptibly  skep¬ 
ticism  and  infidelity  stole  into  his  heart.  And  there  came  the  racking  of  the 
brain,  and  the  torturing  of  the  heart,  in  vain  to  hang  an  argument  upon  -  an 
argument  conclusive  that  the  Bible  is  a  lie  and  that  Christians  are  fools. 

The  splendid  doctrine  of  the  Univer salist,  the  one-eyed  belief  of  the  Deist, 
and  the  gloomy  faith  of  the  Saducee  figured  respectively  on  the  dim  cause  of 
his  insatiate  skepticism;  ’till  at  last  the  hideous  spectre  of  Atheism  glared 
deathly  upon  him  with  its  lifeless  eyes,  and  the  awful  chaos  of  the  gloomiest 
of  all  beliefs  (that  of  annihilation)  was  about  to  envelop  his  faculties  and  his 
soul. 

The  conflicting  emotions  of  his  soul  in  its  darkness,  its  doubts,  and  its 
woes,  became  a  burden  to  his  soul  and  a  dead  weight  to  his  brain.  The  old 
familiar  scenes  of  his  early  home  became  sadly  irksome  to  him,  and  he  sud¬ 
denly  resolved  to  sunder  the  ligaments  that  so  sweetly  had  bound  him  to  his 
father -land.  He  bade  adieu  to  all  that  loved  him  and  passed  away  from  the 
hallowed  spot  that  had  been  the  silent  witness  of  the  hopes  and  dreams  of  his 
boyhood.  The  heart  where  God  is  dethroned  is  ever  calloused  into  marble,  and 
so  he  felt  no  generous  tear  suffusing  his  eyes  as  he  left  all  behind  him.  He 
wandered  on  -  he  cared  not  hither,  but  sullen  indifference  of  strange  lands 
acted  as  a  check  upon  the  impulsive  ardour  of  his  aimless  gyrations,  and  at 
last  he  halted  in  one  of  those  unhappy  portions  of  earth  where  religion  had 
never  thrown  its  hallowing  spell.  And  here  it  was  he  learned  a  lesson  of 
infinite  value.  Here  it  was  that  he  saw  that  he  was  mortal  and  felt  that  he  soon 
must  die.  Here  it  was  that  he  bowed  himself  before  that  God  whom  we  had  so 
often  refused  to  obey  and  tried  to  make  many  believe  did  not  exist.  Here  it  was 
he  was  led  into  following  train  of  reflection. 

In  God’s  economy  there  is  a  type  and  a  shadow  for  all  things  in  the  nether 
world.  The  day  is  a  type  of  life  -  night  is  a  shadow  of  death.  In  the  morning 
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with  frames  elastic  and  bounding  hopes  we  pass  through  the  vigorous  scenes 
of  the  young  day  -  at  noon  we  pause  awhile  midst  the  meridian  hour  -  and 
then  gradually  and  almost  imperceptibly  steals  on  the  evening  until  the 
shadows  close  darkly  around  the  cares  of  day.  And  now  the  day  with  its  morn¬ 
ing  joys,  its  noontide  dreams,  its  evening  sorrows,  has  passed  forever  and 
ever  away.  And  then  in  the  sable  death  of  the  day,  in  the  night  of  darkness  the 
body  sleeps  -  the  incubus  of  imbecility  spreads,  the  pall  of  inertia  over  the 
dust  and  the  soul  is  free.  It  sleeps  not  for  it  finds  a  vivid  life  of  happiness 
or  woe  in  the  land  of  dreams.  There  is  an  infinite  and  eternal  power  in  its 
rapidity  of  transit  and  its  quick  inversion  when  unincumbered  with  the  clay 
which  is  sleeping  silently  and  inertly  sleeping  in  the  concentrated  death  of 
its  physical  faculties.  The  day,  and  the  night,  and  the  dream,  are  but  evident 
types  of  life,  death  and  immortality.  We  are  ushered  into  the  world  and  we 
pass  on  through  its  morning,  its  noon  and  its  evening,  and  then  lie  down  to 
sleep  in  death,  which  is  the  night  of  life.  The  body  now  sleeps  its  long  sleep, 
but  the  freed  soul  slumbers  not,  for  it  dreams;  it  dreams  an  eternal  dream; 
which  is  immortality.  After  the  cares  of  the  day  and  the  sleep  of  the  night 
the  body  rises  endured  with  life  and  soul  again,  to  act  a  part  in  the  refreshing 
scenes  of  the  morning  and  another  day.  So  after  the  body  has  slept  its  sleep 
of  death,  the  solemn  sound  of  the  Archangel’s  trumpet  shall  stir  the  slumb¬ 
ering  dust  and  amid  the  trembling  of  the  universe  it  wakes  to  put  on  the  life 
and  the  soul  again  in  the  morning  of  the  resurrection.  It  was  impossible  to 
refuse  the  plain  teachings  of  this  noblest  of  lessons.  He  could  never  again 
insult  the  Majesty  of  Reason  by  falling  into  the  gloomy  creed  of  the  Infidel 
or  the  Atheist.  He  went  and  bowed  himself  at  the  shrine  of  nature’s  great 
interpreter  -  the  Bible.  He  read  with  purged  and  unprejudiced  eyes  the  mys¬ 
tic  truths  of  sublimity  that  are  guarded  between  the  expanded  wings  of  the 
Seraphim  and  the  Cherubim  in  that  book  of  books,  that  holy  of  holies.  He  read, 
he  comprehended  and  obeyed.  And  when  the  day  of  life  has  rolled  to  its  destiny 
and  his  work  is  done,  his  career  is  finished  -  sweet  will  be  the  dream  of  his 
soul  while  his  body  is  sleeping  and  at  the  grand  resurrection  morning  that 
body  and  that  soul  shall  be  reunited  in  the  Heaven  of  eternal  glory. 


(Sgd)  R.  P.  Brown 
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RECORD 
of  the 

BEATTY  FAMILY 
Jan„  1948 

James  Beatty  Sr. 

Ballycannow,  Wexford  County,  Ireland.  With  landed  estates  -  prosperous 
merchant  and  mill  owner.  Born  .....  Died  1802.  Three  sons  and  two  daught¬ 
ers.  Sons”  James,  John  and  Dempter.  Daughters:  .....  -  Mrs.  Ralph  Johnson; 
Susannah  -  Mrs.  Wm.  Gurley.  She  was  two  years  younger  than  Mrs.  Ralph 
Johnson. 

James  Beatty  Jr. 

Prosperous  merchant  in  Dublin,  Ireland.  Raised  James  Gurley,  third  son  of 
his  sister,  Mrs.  Wm.  Gurley,  and  after  the  Gurleys  came  to  America  he  sent 
him  to  John  Beatty,  New  London,  Conn.,  in  1815  and  he  took  him  to  Cleveland, 
Ohio,  and  the  boy  made  it  on  foot  to  Zanesville,  Ohio.  No  further  record  after 
this  letter  in  January,  1815. 


John  Beatty 

Likely  the  first  of  this  family  to  come  to  America.  Settled  in  Norwich,  Conn., 
before  1800  and  moved  to  Bloomingville,  six  miles  south  of  Sandusky,  Ohio.  He 
died  there  and  no  other  record.  He  came  west  in  1815. 

Dempster  Beatty 

Born. ...in  Ireland.  Died.. ...Oswego,  Indiana,  and  buried  in  that  cemetery. 

Came  to  America  with  his  brother  James  before  1800,  settling  in  Norwich, 

Conn.,  and  then  not  later  than  1811  to  the  “Firelands”  at  Erie  and  Huron  Co., 

Ohio,  near  Sandusky.  Here  he  was  joined  in  October,  1811,  by  his  sister  Susannah 
and  her  family  and  in  1815  by  his  brother  John.  He  moved  to  Oswego,  Indiana, 
near  the  present  town  of  Leesburg  where  he  died  and  was  buried.  He  had  six 
sons  and  two  daughters.  Sons:  John,  Ross,  William,  Jackson,  Jefferson, Madison 
(twins).  Daughters:  Susan  (Mrs.  Sam  Hearn);  Betsy  -  no  record. 

Mrs.  Ralph  Beatty  Johnson 

Born  1776.  This  is  the  oldest  daughter  there  is  any  record  of  than  that  they 
died  at  Sandusky,  Ohio. 

Susannah  Beatty  and  Rev.  Wm. Gurley 

Born  in  1778  in  Ballycannow,  Ireland,  youngest  daughter  of  James  Beatty.  Died 
September,  1848,  near  Milan,  Ohio. 

Married  Rev.  Wm.  Gurley  in  1795,  who  was  born  March  12,  1757,  and  died  Feb. 

10,  1848,  at  his  farm  home  two  miles  west  of  Milan,  Ohio. 

They  were  driven  from  their  home  during  the  Irish  Rebellion  of  1798  to  England. 
Then  he  was  ordained  a  Methodist  Minister  by  John  Wesley  in  1787.  They  returned 
to  Ireland  for  a  visit  in  1801  and  left  one  son,  James,  with  his  Uncle  James  Beatty. 
The  child  had  the  smallpox  and  was  left  behind  when  they  sailed  for  New  York  in 
the  fall  of  1801  and  after  a  six  weeks’  trip  they  landed  and  went  to  New  London, Conn., 
and  then  to  Norwich  after  a  short  residence  in  New  London,  where  he  was  in  business 
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until  1811,  when  he  bought  100A  Frelands  near  Sandusky,  Ohio.  In  Sept.  1811  they 
started  for  their  new  home  and  8  weeks  later  arrived  on  the  Huron  River  at 
Sandusky. 

In  1812  they  were  driven  from  their  new  home  by  the  Indians  and  went  to  Zanes¬ 
ville,  Ohio,  where  they  resided  until  1819  when  they  returned  to  Perkins,  Ohio,  for 
a  short  trip  while  he  built  his  first  home  at  Bloomingville.  The  land  was  not  good 
so  he  traded  it  for  his  home  at  two  miles  west  of  Milan,  Ohio. 

In  1815  while  living  at  Zanesville  they  received  a  letter  written  the  Fall  of  1814 
saying  their  son  James  had  been  sent  to  his  Uncle  John  at  Norwich  and  John  was 
moving  to  Sandusky  and  he  would  bring  him  to  Cleveland,  Ohio,  and  he  would 
come  from  there.  In  the  Fall  of  1815  he  arrived,  a  boy  16  years  old,  100  miles  on 
foot  from  Cleveland  in  October. 

They  had  two  daughters  who  married  farmers  and  settled  in  Indiana.  Four  sons: 
James,  a  minister;  another  son,  a  minister,  another  son,  a  farmer;  and  a  son  died 
in  infancy.  These  are  the  ones  known.  They  had  11  children. 

Ross  Beatty  and  Nancy  Warner 

Son  of  Dempster  Beatty,  born  Jan.  21,  1818;  died  April  14,  1886,  at  farm  home 
near  Leesburg,  Indiana.  Married  Nancy  Warner  there,  March  15,  1844.  Nancy  born 
......  died  Feb.  2,  1855,  near  Leesburg.  They  were  parents  of  four  daughters  as 


below. 

Eliza  Ann  Beatty 

Born  ....,  died .  Married  Daniel  Bender,  Sept.  9,  1866. 

Jane  Elizabeth  Beatty 

Born  ....,  died .  Married  David  W.  Hattie,  May  16,  1867. 

Emma  Augusta  Beatty 

Born  ....,  died .  Married  James  Wells,  September  9,  1869. 


Mary  Louise  Beatty 

Born  April  30,  1846,  died  June  26,  1846. 


Mary  Elizabeth  Beezley  and  .  Warner 

Born . .  Died . .Married .  Parents  one  child,  died  in  infancy. 


Ross  Beatty  and  Mary  Elizabeth  Beezley  Warner 
Ross  born  Jan.  21,  1818,  died  Apr.  14,  1886.  Married  Nov.  15,  1855.  Mary  born 
Feb.  2,  1834,  died  Nov.  3,  1919.  They  were  parents  of  three  sons  and  three  daught¬ 
ers:  William  Warren,  Mary  Ellen,  Rose  Serepta,  James  Edwin,  Charles  Dempster, 
Anna  Belle. 


William  Warren  Beatty  and  Mary  Hill 

Oldest  son  of  Ross  and  Mary  Beatty,  born  Jan.  26,  1857;  died....,  1920.  Married 

Mary  Hill,  born . .  died . 1947.  Parents  of  Georgia,  Ethel,  Florence,  Marie, 

Jessie,  Edgar,  Herbert,  Mary  Abra. 
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Mary  Ellen  Beatty  and  Charles  Gawthrop 
Oldest  daughter  of  Rose  and  Mary  Beatty,  born  Aug.  2,  1858;  died  Aug.  16,  1940. 
Married  Nov.  13,  1877,  to  Charles  Gawthrop,  born....,  died .  No  children. 

o  o  o  •  •  o 

Rose  Serepta  Beatty  and  Curtis  A.  Wood 

Daughter  of  Ross  and  Mary  Beatty,  born  Nov.  5,  I860,  died . Married  Sept.  13, 

1877,  to  Curtis  A.  Wood,  born....,  died.....  Parents  of  Claude  Wood,  deceased; 

Walter  Ross  Wood.  ...... 

James  Edwin  Beatty  and  Dora  Hull 

Son  of  Ross  and  Mary  Beatty,  born  Nov.  29,  1862;  died  ...,,  1938.  Married  Dora 
Hull  ......  born  ....,  died....  Parents  of  Jessie,  Frank,  Ross  Marshall.  Jessie  is 

Mrs.  Clint  Meyers^  Hayward,  California. 

James  Edwin  Beatty  and  Nettie  Metz 
Born  Nov.  29,  1862,  died  1938.  Other  dates  unknown. 


Charles  Dempster  Beatty  and  Martha  Cady 
Son  of  Ross  and  Mary  Beatty,  born  Dec.  18,  1865;  died  May  16,  1936.  Martha  Cady 
dates  unknown.  Parents  of  Harry  Ross,  Nellie,  Joe  Mills,  deceased. 


Anna  Belle  Beatty  and  Rolfe  Samuel  PATRICK 
Daughter  of  Ross  and  Mary  Beatty,  born  April  22,  1873;  died....,  Married  Oct.  17, 

1900,  to  Rolfe  Samuel  Patrick,  born  Oct.  20,  L870,  died .  Parents  of  Robert 

Beatty  Patrick,  born  July  9,  1906. 


Robert  Beatty  Patrick  and  Josephine  Dorothy  Sikkema 
Son  of  R.S.and  Anna  B.  Patrick,  born  July  9,  1906,  died  ....  Married  Josephine 
Dorothy  Sikkema  July  4,  1932.  She  was  born  July  7,  1904.  Parents  of  Joseph  Samuel, 
born  Oct.  16,  1934,  and  John  David,  born  May  26,  1940. 


The  geographic  locations  shown  on  this  sheet  usually  indicate  the  major  location  during  adult  life 
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John  Fitzpatrick 

Born  small  town  named  Patrick  -  County  Tyrone,  Ireland 
Settled  near  Quinton,  New  Jersey,  about  1702 
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